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Nor can jou call them rare, though they be 4. 
| The more you take, the more you do them rigbt, 
5 and wwe uill thank you for your own Delight. 
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Stent, 6 + Med „ N my 1 anv4 
| Vitelli, a young. Gentleman). 
Lamoral, a, fighting Gallant, Friend, to Victelli... - e 


3 Analted® an honeſt Gentloman, . Friend. to Vitelli. 
Pon Alvarez, 4 noble Gentleman, Farh er 10 Tugjo, and 
I | r a e e ee 
f Wm jr a Friend 70 Alvares!" * mig 2 e wit 


Lucio, Som 1 Alvarez, a W. Mn n in Wo- 
mans Halit, | © | Yann 5 4. thn) 
Alguqgeir,.e farking, ponder „Seeed * 
| : Pachieco, a Cablerg, A. , LT * TRE 4 8 „ der | vo * N 


Mendoza, 2. Boteher, | 


Metaldie, a Smith, 
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_ 4 virtuous Lady, Wife to Don Alvarez. 


Clara, Daughter to Eugenia, a martial Maid, Valiant 
and Chaſle, enamour'd of Vitelli. 


Genevora, Sifter to VitcIli, in love with Lucio, 
Malroda, 4 wanton Miſtreſs of Vicelh, 
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Enter Viel, 1 ansgre. 3 14 rr 9 
0 Loans pardon'd 2-3 «aig. 4 LF ow. ws dg * 
Ana. And returd d- al £46 267921" W. fs o v4 
wm. I ſaw him Lag 8 
At St. daes nd ſuch a general Fa ua % 

Fame, as Hitbinper'to' his e Achion s, 11 0 Bast: W * 
Had with the eaſit People prepaid for dia, D N bt £ 
As if by his Command alone, and, 11 977 
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Wir," You amaze me: 243 d NN 
For though | have hond Gare bes heftr&from Nn 
To ſave his Life (then forfeited* col H it ” Nan een 


For murth'ring Don Pedro my dear Uncs : bK 


His extrtam Wants enfoded hitn, rote Sp hon „ ab v6 
I'th' Army, fate down then before £1 24 ee pod od 
Tas never yet reported, by wholt Bavour e wot ee 147 
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| Wherein: the flower of many. Nations acted, 
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The . — ? oy 
(Though kgown) to ſtaud bur in the leaſt 
Ot favour wich them? Lam. To give ſatis 


| To your Demand, though co pr w_ 292 | * 


Can yield me (mail contentment | tell 3 

And — du Meudt bund bi „ TTSY 
Twould argue want of Merit in * ie | 5 
Briefly to paſs his tedious Pilgr 5 J 
For ſixteen years, 8 abr dez 


forger the Storms, th TP a, the Horton, 
His Conftancy, not Fertune overcame, . 
1 bring him, with his little Son, grown Man 1 
6x hough twus ſaid here, be w_ a Daughtcr with 2 ext] 
To Oftend's bloody Siege, that ſtage of War, 
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And the whole Chriſtian World-Speftzrors were; 
There by his Son, or wete he by Adoption 
Or Nature his, a brave Scene ko ace in, 8 
Which Imke choice to . face from that | 
good of Alvarez, had — f | 5 
Vie. So | love Virtue in an wi a MA 
Thar I defire in the relation of , W 
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Son to the General of our Caf 
All arm'd, advanc'd within. 


From whence the Muſquetiers — en . ot 
Yet he, 8 as carclc a the Ding u 2¹ I 
As careful of his Honour, drew: his Sword, : Jie art „ 
And waring 1 it about his Head, as if /- & ner wont! [9148 2 
He dar'd one ſpirzed ike e 20 rein ee ri J Fy © 
9 Valour, he made his Retreat Nv gliie7 ! BE. Wis is 
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ach a flow, and yet majeſlick 1 790 wp 
'As if he ain call's SY 15 f 
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Or dale Delis d wes e None? 4 bee hd lil 

Ne made his brave M lke « Whirlwiad bear him. url 
| Among the Combarants; and in s.Momeng . © „„ 
Diſcharg'd his Perronel, with ſuch fure m 10 4 
That of the adverſe party from his Horſe | 15K wy 
One tumbled dead, then wheeling round, 22 —. . 

a R —_—_— Re 4 14 
the other, with one Blo 2 5 | oh 5 | 
kei view of the amazed. Ton, ei | 10 „ 

He firuck him dead, and b nate off. V 
But the ſucceſs of this? pom The Camp w . „ 7. = 
With Acclamations of Jones welcome; f 1 
e . oy ĩͤ nog fff 
| Being a maſly Chain of Gold give Þ him © i ol 
| 4 you Peralta Father, he: was | 1 | 

the Preſence, kiſs'd her Had, Yb or 77 er 
And from that Lady, ( greater in her Goodneſs. * n 
Than her. bigh Birt 3 hed this encouragements... \ / * | 
00 yopky ens, yet any bo feed thy Valour. . 1 
Wich hope of to-come, from me,  - 

ent Satls of what's paſt, «tubs 1a by 

Ask any ing chats Ge we vir, © e e e 5 5 
And thee to take, and beaſt of , 06/71 
A. Excellent Princeſs. 
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And lines "EY my brave Uncle NMbrits * nd gal, 


And many Services, under Duke D' buy "8 ths rw. of, 
He ſuffers him to fall, wreſting ſrom Juttice +4: 4 77 7 wp 4 
The powerful Sword, that would revenge this/Death, '- - R; 
I'II fill with this Aſtrea's empty Hand, 100 0 
And in my juſt reale make this Arm th gr. ans a 92am oH4 


| My deadly hate to Alvarez, and his Houſe;ñ Ants.) 263 N "7 .\ 
Which as | grew in Veatt, bath Rill. cacreas d, o ic gu oct itl] 


As if it call'd on Time to make me Man. T 


Slept while it had no Object for her Fur ne 100 


But a weak Woman, and her talk'd of Daughter 
But now, ſince there are Quarries; worth her ber, „. i r 
Both in the Father, and his hopelul Sonn, 1 ö | N y "of 
I'll boldly caſt her off, and gonge her ul! 7 1 doth 2 
With both their Hearts ; to further Fabieh, your Fricnddhip; | 
And Oaths ; will your Aſſiſtance, let dur Deeds 4 1060 
Make anſwerto me: uſeleſs are all Words 1 4 i 
Till you have writ Performance, with your Swords, A : 
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Luc. Go fetch m Work; 3 this Ruff was not * arch'd, ſo t 
the Maid, : 5 5 ob blue cy and ow eh as wr 
tridge and the Pullen have clean nd: fr 85 
Mother 8 like . on't. 62 ty, c Fr — N 1 

Bo h good St. ues help me: Was re ever" a oder t 
maphrodite Rene of? Would ay, 8 livi Fa 
and ſee what I do, be wr 
lies under this Petticoat, 
than a pinn'd Placket? 
Tee. You had beſt talk Hlthi 9, do, 1 pere. Ing 
Mother, as well as Ears to hear you e ade . 

Bob. Nay, you have ten Womens ues mw way, 
Why my young Maſler, x ya) Don, 
will, what have you to d 1h Pul Ln, or "Ir ban e 
pricking on a Clout 288 N 
and might make 18 55 | 
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as other Cavaliers 8 us are 
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Bob, Why, I but taught her a Spaniſh trick in in Chatny, and help 
the King to a . "hoe may live to take Gravt Maurice Primer, 
and that was more pdod te rie State, than a tho 1 | 
are ever like to Pſy and 1 Will tel you, (in a Fatherly eare of the 
Infant I ſpeak it) if he live (as bleſs the Babe, in N oo hr rend 
ber him) to your Years, ſhill'he ſpend his time in inhiog, pain- 
ting, purling, and perfuming as you do? no, heſhall to the — 
uſe his Spaniſh Pike, tho' with the danger of the laſh, as his Father 


has done, and when he is provoked, Gen now, ; drew his Toledo | 
deſperately, EY DFN 70 r 


Luc. You will not kill me? oh. en 10 5 N ; 
Bob. I knew this would filence him: how he Hides his rer 
If he were a Wench now, as he ſeems, what an advanta N 
oy I, drawing wy — when _w_ can do this? 410 60 
ut oh me, my Lady I muſt oung Maſter, 4% a bar 
I did but jeſt: cuſtom. nde eb. Pha, made of . n 
Euter Eugenia an 3 . 1 


Bg. For thinging this bs fil 185 ne ; ne more f ht 
A Servant to me. 1 Yo. ho df 

Bob. What's the rater? * ba ee, e e c ade 

Bag. Here, © with fl 2 en 24409 tl a1 i * ba A 
Even here, where I am * to receive „ ein 0's oT 
Aſſurance of my Alvares return, © FF po | 
Iwill kneel down; and he thoſe holy Meer, a Hh 
That now poſſeſs me” wholly, — n 7h 4 | 


A Temple to me,'where'l may give thi * pee 7 bi 91 Wo q 
For this unhop'd for Bleſſing, Heav'tis kind Hane (9% q 
_ Hath pour'd upon me. Luc. Eet my Duty, Madam, . Ui oa ; 
Preſume, if 2 have cauſe of Joys to intreat | N 57 
I may ſhare in it. "96 

Bob. 'Tis well, „ he has forgor how 1 

Eug. Thou ſhale; bus firſt kriec} with me 
No more Poſthumia now, —. 


Nen Mew 20. band | 

Lacio, your "a _—_ 4 

haft a Father 

A Father living to take off chat Name 

Which my too credulous Bears, 'th ee dead + en e Hats 

4 » 2 thee; thou ſhalt ſee him Eier r nie. 
wing again, by ſeein ene, oY 4 mn 4 

E vaty had a being in my Womb. Me, 

my joys” ; N 


When he went from me, Lucio: Oh 
So far tranſport me, that 1 muſt forger 
The Ornaments of — * 
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2 viout but let ive me ban 17 ex 

If in t ' Expre on o . beſt 5736+: ++ 5 
Tho! old, de a while forges mine Age: "uh 6 
And play the Waaton. int — e 


Of thoſe delights I have ſo long deſpair'd of. 

Luc, Shall i then ſec my Father? Eg. Tr s hour 1. 
Which reckon the beginping of thy life, 7 
- mean that life, in which, thou «tl appear | * 

To be ſuch ant Bend thee f a Manz 4 „ 
This womaniſh'Dil; Bu uiſe, in which I have 

So long conceal'd thee, thou ſhalt now caſt off, 

And change thoſe Qualities thou didſt learn from me, 

For maſculine Virtues, for which ſeek no Tutor, 

But let thy Hgther's actions be thy Precepts; 

And for thee Zanchry, now expect re wa 5 

For thy true Service. | 

Bob. Shall 1? you-hear fellow Srophana, learn to know me more 
reſpectively; how doſt thou think 1 ſhall become the Steward's 
Chair, ha? will not theſe lender Hanches how well with a Chain, 
and a gold Night-cap after Supper, when I take the Accom 

Eug, Haſte, and take down thaſt Blacks with which my RY 
Hath "like the Widow, ber {gd Miſtieſs, mourn'd, (ber 
And hang up. tor it the riff Nerſian Arras, 
L}s'd on my wedding Night, for this to me 
Shall be a ſecond. Marriage : Send for Muſick, 
And will the Cooks to uſe their beſt of cunning 
To pleaſe the Palat. | 

Bob, Will vour Ladiſhip have a Potato-pie, 'tis a good Airrin- 
diſh for an old Lady, after a long Lent. : 

Eg Begone I ſay : Why 8055 you can go faſter? 

Bob. I could, Madam: but I am now to practiſe the Steward's 
Pace, that's the reward ook for n eyery Man muſt fathion his Gate, 
according to his Calling; ye u fellow Stephano. m may walk fafter, to 
overtake Preferment; ſo, uſher fe. | 

Luc. Pray, Madam, T8 the Waſtcoat 1 lat x wren 8 


ge made up. ſor m Father: y will have "my 
A Cap. and Boor-hgſe, l le to Ge. Nager 99 Xx 
Full. Of that 7 129 
We'll chink hereafter, PSs our Thoughts es. Ne 
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Eee Alvarez, BY) Clark; (4, 


"Atv. Where loſt we Syavedra? Cla. He Was met, 
Ent'ring the 81 5 ſome Gentlemen, 25 eee 
ai 


Kinſmen, as he his own, with whom L E 

For compliment ſake (for ſo 1 think he term'd iy, dn 
He was com ell'd to ſtay; tho' I much wonder 

A Man that 11 — do, 2 has 855 well ab 
In the Head of his Troop, when the bold Foc char 4 

Can learn ſo ſuddenly to abuſe bis 38 | 5 hoe, | 
In apiſh Entertainment; for = wa 21 

' (By all the glorious rewards 

I bad rather meet ten Enemies in 7 ficld, £ 
All ſworn to fetch my Head, than be brought on 
To change an Hours diſcourſe with one of theſe 

Smooth Eny⸗ fools, or Tiſſue- Cavaliers, 

The only Gallants, as they wiſely think, 


To get a Jewel, or a wanton Ki 
From a Court-lip, though painted. 4p. My Love d | 
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(For Lucio is a Name thou ouſt for 
in the Ex 2 


With Lucio's bold Behaviour) 
I'th'* Camp, may plead ſomethi 
Of thy rough manners, Cultom having chang' * 
Though not t by Sex, the ſoftneſs of Nour,” F 
And — . then a cruel Stepdame to thee, 455 5 
175 $'d upon BA en ones 374 yg a: 4 
Of Hunger, ounds, Want, ſuch as would 
The — of a Man, not born a Soldier: - e 
Yet now ſhe ſmiles, and like a natural e . 
Looks gently on thee, 85 entertain n 
Her proffer d Bounties with a willing Boſom Va 
hou ſhalt no more have need to uſe thy Swords 
Th _ (which even Belgia bath — alter d) 


pogo Guard, to keep my Clara, 1 
an bo has been, (t WM never ugd but nobly) 1 75 
And know thus much. Sir, | know only that 


It ſtands not with m n-fay you aa , | 
In any thing: I muſt and ad will ur * | | | 
L could with 


What faſhion you think bet, tho 
1 were what I appear . Endeavour rather 


To be what you are, are ae her NY 3 * 
As e Ka "mp7 1 80 
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In the beſt voice that e'er tolle jumaue Ear, 
For Joy bath ty'd my Tongue up,.'ſpeakiyour welcome. 
Alu. My Soul (for thou giv'ſt new life to my Spirit) 

Myriads of joys, though ſhort in number of 

Thy Virtues, fall on theez Oh my Eugenia, 

Th aſſurance that I do embrace thee, makes 

My twenty Years of ſorrow but a Dream, 

And by the Nectar, which I take from theſe, 2. 255 

I feel my Age reſtor'd, and like old Æſon bY my {OS ee 

Grow young again. 3 „„ 

Eug. My Lord, long wiſh'd tor welcome, _ © '- | 

'Tis a ſweet” briefneſs, yet in that ſhort word ä „ 

All Pleaſures which I may call mine, beginn, (98. I; ; 

And may they 1 before they find Os 178. 

A ſecond Period: Let mine Eyes now ſurfeit "WR? 

On this ſo wiſh'd-for Object, and my Lips 

Yet modeſtly pay back the parting Kis _ 

You truſted with them, wheh you fled from Sevil, 

With little Clara my ſweet Daughter; lives ſhe? "| 

Vet I could chide my ſelf, having you here, 0 

For being ſo covetoug of all ys at once, to 

T” enquire for her, you hdg alone, to me 2 

| My Clara, Lucio, my Lord, my ſelf, | 

ö * Nay more than all the World. Alv. As you, to me are. 

| g. Sit down, and let me feed upon the Story 
Of your paſt dangers, now you are here in ſafety 8 ; 
It will give reliſh, and freſh Appetite ee rh z 
To my Delights, if ſuch Delights can cloy me. *' 

Yet do not Alvarez, let me firſt yield you FA ; 

Account of my Life in your Abſence, and _ 

Make you ad how I have preſery'd 7 . 

The Jewel left lock'd up in my e 

When you, in ng forc'd to leave your Country, : 

Suffer'd a civil Deaf. [Mirbin cla bing Sword. 

Alu. Do, my Eugenia, eee 42 on ey 


'Tis that I moſt deſire to hear. l 
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N Bug. Then knoc. 1 [Syayedra within. 

| Alv, What Noiſe is that? wad —— orb 

| Sy. If you are noble Enemies, 
Oppreſs me not with odds, but kill me fairly, | 


Vit, Stand off, 1 am too many of my (elf. 
Euter Bobadilla. e | Hop 

Bob, Murther, Murther, Murther! your Friend my oof; Don 
Syavedra, is ſet upon in the Streets, "7 your Enemies Vitelli, and his 
| OI Oe Wt" ee "i b 20 Alv. 
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Abs, Fl fee him, or fall wich m3 draw ay Seni 
And follow me. ooo CAR 
thee thanks, , © 


Clar. Fortune, I give ax!” 

For this Occaſion once more to uſe it, [Bxie. 
Bob. Nay, hold not me Madam; if I do any hurt, hang me. ihe 
Luc, Oh Lam Ns with. fear ! Let's By ß 


Your Cloſer, Mother. Eug. No hour of my Life - - 

Secure of danger? Heav'n be merciful, * 

Or now at once diſpatch me. Fo e 
Enter Vitelli, purſued by Alvarex and Syavedra, Clara beating off 


Anaſtro. | 
Cla. Follow him, 3 , 
Leave me to keep theſe off. Alu. Aſſault my Friend, 
| So near my Houſe? Vit. Nor in it will ſpare thee, . 
g | Though *rwere a Temple, and Vl make it one, 
I being the Prieſt, and thou the Sacrifice, | 
I'll offer to my Uncle. Alu. Haſte thou to him, 
And ſay I ſent thee, Cla. Twas put bravely by, 
| And that; and yet comes on, and boldly rare, 5 
; In the Wars, where Emulatiog and Example 
1 Join to increaſe the Courtage, Nies leſs 
The Danger; Valour, and true Reſglution . 
Never appear'd ſo lovely; brave again; 
Sure he is more than Map, and if he fall, 

The beſt of Virtue, Fortitude, would die with him : 0 
And can I ſuffer it? Forgive me Duty, | 
4 So I love Valour, as 1 will protect it 
*F* Agua my Father, and redeem it, though | 

| Tis forfeited by one I hate. Vit. Come on, LEE T4 
All is not loſt yet: You ſhall buy me dearer _ nap ig 
Before you have me; keep off, Cia. Fear me not, 
Thy Worth has took me Priſoner, and my Sword 
8 For this time Knows thee only for a Friend, | 
And to all elſe I turn the Poigt of it 2 5 
Say. Defend your Father's Enemy? Alv. Art thou mad? 
cla. Are ye Men rather? Shall that Valour, which 
Begot you lawful Honour in the Wars, 5 
Prove now the Parent of an infamous Baſtard 
So foul, yet ſo long livd, as Murther will hoy 
Be to your ſhames? Have each of you, alone 
With your own ca” only, purchas'd Glory 
From multitudes of Enemies, not allowing | 
Thoſe neareſt to you, to have part in it, e e e 7 
And do you now fein, and lend mutual help f 
own a ſingle Oppoſite? Hath the Marcy * 
O of 4 71 ” 
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the great King, but newly waſh'd away 
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Cleav'd to your Name and Family, like an Ulcer, 
| 6 this again to [ft a deeper Dye 


Of hoſpitable Duty ſhould. protect him; 


Lou paſs to him, through 
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The Blood; that wich the fortlit 5 your Life 


pon your Infamy? You'll ſay he is your Foc, 
And by his raſhnels call'd on his own Ruin; 5 
Remember yet, he was firſt wrong d, and Honour 
Spurt 'd him to what he did; and next the ph 

here now he is, your Houſe, which by the Laws 


Have you been twenty years a Stranger to it, - 

To make your entrance now in Blood? Or think you 
Your Country-man, a true born Spaniard, will be 
An Offering fit, to pleaſe the Genius of it ? 

No, in this I'll preſume ro teach my Father, 

And this firſt Act of Diſobedience ſhall 

Confirm I am moſt dutiful. Alu. I am plea'd 


With what I dare not give allowance to. 


Unnatural Wretch, what wilt thou do? 
Ca. Set free * 

A noble Enemy: Come not on, by/-———— 

e Way is open; 

Farewel, when next I mect,you, do not look for 

A Friend, but a vow'd Fbe; I ſee you worthy, 

And therefore now preſerve you, for thetHonour 

Of my Sword only. Vit. Were this Man a Friend, 

How would he win me, that being my vow'd Foe 

Deſerves ſo well? | thank you for my Life; 

But how I ſhall deſerve it, give me leaye 

Hereafter to conſider. | 
Atv. Quit thy Fear, 


All Danger is blown over 


I have Letters 
To the Governor, in the Kiog's Name, to ſecure us 
From ſuch attempts hereafter; yet we need not, 


That have ſuch ſtrong Guards of our own, dread others; 
And to increaſe thy Comfort, know, this young Man, 
Whom with ſuch fervent Earneftneſs you eye, © 
Is not what he appears, bur ſuch a one 5 
As REO Joy 1 bleſs ny ogatee Clara. 

Eug. A thouſand Bleſſings in that world. 

45 The reaſon rn 1 
wy | have bred her up thus, at more leaſure 
I will impart unto you; wonder not | | 
At what you have ſcen her do, it being the leaſt 
Of many great and valiant Undertakings _ 


+ 


[Exir, 


She hath made good with 


vith Honour, Zug, I'll 
The joy I have in her, with one as Ton e PEER. 
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To von, my Alvaro, You, fia Man, 1 
Have given to me a Daughter / in a Woman, 
I give io you a Sony this was che Pledge 
You left here with me, whom [I have brought up 
Different from what he was, as you did Clara, 
And with the like Toe! as ſhe appears  _ 


Alter'd by Cuſtom, thore than Woman, he 
Transform'd by his ſoft Life, is leſs than Man. 
Alv. Fortune in this gives ample Satisfaction 
For all our ſorrows paſt, Luc. My deareſt Siſter. 
| cla. Kind Brother. Alu. Now our mutual care muſt be 
+  Imploy'd to help wrong'd Nature, to recover 1 
Hier right in either of them, loſt by Cuſtom: 
To you I give my Clara, and receive 


My Lucio ro my charge; and we'll contend | f 3 3 
With loving Induftry, who ſooneſt can f | 
Turn this Man Woman, or this Woman Man. [Exeunt. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
Enter Pach ieco, 8 | 


Pac. QO, and Cloak, and Rapier; it firs not a Gentlemanof 
N B my Rank, to walk the Streets in Querpo. 
1 Lax Nay, Jou are a very rank Gentleman, Signior, I am very 
7 hungry, they tell me in devil here, I look like an Fel, with a Man's 
Head; and your Neighbour the Smith here hard by, would have 
borrowed me th' other Day to have fiſh'd with me, uſe he had 
loſt his Angle - rod. N We .Y 
Pac. Oh happy thou Lazerillo (being the cauſe of other Men's. | | 
wits) as in thine own; live lean, and witty ſtill: Oppreſs not thy | 
Stomach too much; groſs Feeders, great Sleepers, fat Bodies; fat 
Bodies, lean Brains: No Lazarillo, I will make thee immortal, change 
my Humanity into Deity, for 1 will teach thee to live upon no- | 
thing. | 7 | 4 
— Faith Signior, I am immortal then already, or very near it, | 
for I do live upon little or nothipg; belike that's the reaſon the Po- <> 
ets are ſaid to be immortal, for ſome of them live upon their W ite, 
which is indeed as good as little or nothing: But good Maſter, let 
me be mortal ſtill, and let's go to Supper. 3 * 
Pac. Be abſtinent, Hay not the cor:uptign of thy Generation; he 
that feeds, ſhall die, therefore, he that / 6. pc ſhall live. - 
Las. Ay, but how long ſhall be live? There's the Queſtion. 
Pas. 
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* love 


s Cure: Or, 5 n 
Pac, As long as he can * febding: Didft thou read of the 
miraculous Maid in Flanders? * CNS yet 


Laz, No, nor of any Maid elfe; for the Miracle of Virginity 
nowea-tUays cea cs, cr the Virgin can read Virginity ? - _ 
Pac. She that liv'd three years without any other Suſtenance, than 

the ſmell of a Roſe, ee as. 588 1 Aba 
Lax. | heard of her Si wor, Ho; they ſay hef Guts ſhrunk all in- 

to Lute-ſtrings, and her Neather-parts cling'd together like a Ser- 

pent's Tail, ſo that though ſhe continued a Woman ſtill above the 

Girdle, beneath yet ſhe was Monſter. | 6 
Pac. So are moſt Women, believe it. 


Laz. Nay all Women, Signior, that can live only upon the ſmell 
of a Roſe. 5 . LY | 


Pac. No part of the Hiſtory is fabulous. 5 b 
Laz. | think rather no — of the Fable is Hiſtorical :. but for all 
this, Sir, my rebellious. Stomach will not let me be immortal; I 
will be as immortal, as mortal Hunger will ſuffer; put me toa 
certain ſtint Sir, allow me but a red Herring a Day. __ .. _.._ 
Pac, O' de dios, would'ſt thou h gluttonous in thy delicacies? 
Laz. He that cats nothing b red Herring a Day, ſhall ne'er 
be broil'd for the Devil's Raſher; a Pilchard, Signior, a Surdiny, 
an Olive, that I may be er” Philoſopher firſt, and immortal after. 
Pac. Patience, Laxarillo, let Contemplation be thy Food awhile : 
1 ſay unto thee, one Peaſe was a Soldiers Provant a whole Day, at 
the deſtruction of Jeruſalem. 3 
Xx Enter Metaldi, and Mendoza. 
Las. Ay, and it were any where but at the deſtruction of a Place, 
T'll be hang'd. „ . 4 cans 
Met. Signior Pacchieco Alaſto, my moſt 9 5 Pig Ne 
Cobler of Sevil, the bonos noxios to your Signtorie, Hb | 
Pac. Signior Metaldi de Forgio, my moſt famous Smith, and Man 
of Mettle, I return your Courteſie ten fold, and do humble my Bon- 
net beneath the Shoe-ſole of your Congicz the like to you Signior 
Mendoza Pediculo de Vermim, my moſt exquiſite Hoſe-heeler. 
Lex. Here's a greeting betwixt a Cobler, a Smith and a Botcher, 


they all belong to the Foot, which makes them ſtand ſo much upon 
their Gentry: | Fy 


Mend. Signior Lazarillo. © | 


Las, Ah Signior ſcer Nay, we are all Signiors here in Spain, from 
the Jakes · farmer to the Grandee, or Adelantadoz this Botcher looks 
as if he were Dough-bak'd, a little Butter now, and 1 could eat him 
like an Oaten-cake ; his Father's Diet was new Cheeſe and Onions 
when he got hitn ; what a Scallion-fac'd Raſcal "tis? 


Mer. But hy, Signior Pacchieco, do you ſtand ſo much on the 


riority, and antiquity of your Quality (as you call it) in compari- 
on of ours? | 


Mend, 
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zarillo be both Judge and Moderator. 


compare no more with the politick 
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17 
Mond. Ay; your reaſon fr that. "0 
Pac, Why thou Iron-pated Smith, and thou Woollen-witted 


Hoſe-heeler, hear what 1 will ſpeak mee", and according to 
et 


antient Writers, of our three Profeſſions, and the upright La- 


Lax. Still am I the moſt immertally bungry, that may be. 
Pac. Suppoſe thipu wilt derive thy Pedigree, like ſome of the old 


Heroes, (as Hercules, Aineas, Achilles) lincally from the Gods, ma- 


king Saturn thy great Grandfather, and Vulcan thy Father: Vulcan 
was a God.- | | 
Laz. He'll make Vulcan your Godfather by and by. 
Pac. Vet I ſay, Saturn was acrabbed Blockhead,' and Vulcan a lim- 
ping Horn-head, for Venus his Wife was a Strumpet, and Mars be- 
got all her Children; therefore however, thy Original muſt of ne- 


© ceſſity ſpring from Baſtardy: Further, what can be a more deject 


Spirit in Man, than to lay his Hands under every ones Horſes Feer, 
to do him ſervice, as thou doſt? For thee,.1 will be brief, thou 
doſt botch, and not mend, thou art a hider of Enormities, viz. Scabs, 
Chilblains, and kib'd ce andre prone thou art to Sets, and 


Hereſics, diſturbing State andWovernmentz for how canſt thou be 
a ſound Member in the Commonwealth, that art ſo ſubje& to ſtit- 
ches in the Ankles? bluſh, and be Hegg then, oh, ye Mechanicks, 
| obler : For Coblers, in old 
time, have Propheſied, what may they do now then, that have e- 
very day waxed better and better? Have we not the length of eve- 
ry Man's Foot? Are we not daily Menders? Vea, and what Menders2 
Not Horſe-menders. WY | 

Lax. Nor Manners-menders. 

Pac. But Soul-menders: Oh divine Coblers; do we not, like the 
wiſe Man, ſpin out our own Threads, (or our Wives for us?) 


Do we not, by our ſowing the Hide, reap the Beef? are not 
we of the Geutle-craft,, whilſt both you are but Crafts- men; you 


will ſay, you fear neither Iron nor Steel, and what you get is wroughr 
out of the Fire; I muſt anſwer you again, tho', all this is but For- 
geryz you may likewiſe ſay, a Man's a Man, that has but a hoſe 
on his Head: I muſt likewiſe anſwer, that Man is a Botcher, that 
has a heel'd hoſe on his Head; to conclude, there can be no com- 
pariſon with the Cobler, who is all in all in the Common- wealth, 
has his politick Eye and Ends on every Man's Steps that wa ks, 


and whoſe Courſe ſhall be laſting to the Worlds end, 


Mer. | give Place; the Wir of Man is wonderful; thou haſt hit | 


the Nail on the Head, and I will give thee ſix Pots for't, tho' I 


- 


ne'er clinch Shoe again. | 
Enter Vitelli, and. Alguazier. 
Pac. Who's this? Oh our Alguazier; as arrant a Knave as cer 
wore one Head under two Offices; he is one fidg Alguazier. 
Met. The other fide — N 


Men 
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Pac, This is he apprehends Whores ſin the way of Juſti 
lodges em in his-own Houſe, in the why of Profit; he w 
is the Grand Don Viielli, twixi whom and Fernando Alvarez, the 
Mortal hatred is; he 1s indeed my Don's Bawd, and does at this 
preſent lodge a famous Curtizan of his, lately come from Madrid. 

pit. Let her want nothing, Signior, ſhe can as: 
What loſs or injury you may ſuſtain * 777 
1 will repair, and recompence your Love: 


ce, and 
ith him, 


Only that Fellow's coming | miſlike, 


And did fore-warn her of him; bear her this 
With my beſt love, at Nighc 1'} viſit her. 

Ale. I reſt your Lordſhip's Scrvanr. | 

Vie, Good Ev'n, Signiors: © © 
Oh Alvarez, thou haſt brought a Son with thee 
Both brightens, and obſcures our Nation, ; 
W hoſe-pure ſtrong Beams on us, ſhoot like the Sun's 
On baſer Fires; I would to Heav'n my Blood © 
Had never ſtain'd thy bold unfortunate Hand, 
That with mine Honour I might emplate, 
Not perſecute ſuch Viriue; 1 e him, L 
Though with the hazard of my Effe; no reſt 
In my contentious Spirits, il find 
'Till | have gratify'd him in like kind. e 
Ag. I know you not; what are ye? hence ye baſe Beſegnios, 
Pac. Maty Catzo Signior Alguazier, d'ye not know us? why we 
are your honeſt Neighbours, the Cobler, Smith, and Botcher, that 
have fo __ ſate ſnoring Check by Joll with your Signior, in rug 
at Midnight. 5 11 „ 


Laz. Nay, good Signior, be not angry; you muſt underſtand, a 


Cat, and ſuch an Officer ſee beſt in the Dark. 


Mot. By this Hand, I could find in my Heart to ſhooe his Mea3 
Midnight, at the Goal-gatc, by a Beadle, on a Catchpole's Wife 
are not you he that was whipr out of Toledo for Perjury ? N 
7 _ Next, condemn'd to the Gallies for Pilfery, to the Bulls- 
wel? 154 vac 7 2 | 119 at} 
: et. And after calbd to the Inquiſition, for Apoſtacy? = 
Pac. Are not you he that rather than you durſt 80 an induſtrious 
Voyage being preſs'd to the Iſlands, skulk'd till the Fleet was gone, 
and then earn'd your Ryal a-day by ſquiring Puncks and puncklings 
up and down the GH? X 
came hither into Sevil with your Maſter, an errant Tailor, in your 


red Bonnet, and your blue Jacket, louſie, though now your Block - 
head be covet'd with the Spaniſo Block, and oe laſhed Shoulders 
with a Velvet- per. | | 


5 Pac. 
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Pac. Are not you he thaf have been of thirty Calling vet ne'er 
one lawful? that being a) Chandler gelt, profeſs'd SPOON. and 
would ſell no Min Muſtard to his Beef on the Sabbath, and yet ſold 
Hypocriſie all your Life tim? "M0 | 

Met. Are not you he, that were ſince a Surgeon to the Stews 
and undertook tq cure what the Church it ſelf could nor, Sd 
pets, that riſe to Jour Office by being a great Don's Bawd? 
Lax. That commit Men nightly, offenceleſs, for the gain of a 

Groat a Priſoner, which your Beadle ſeems to put up, When you 

ſhare three Pence? | SY + e 
Mend. Are not you he that is a Kiſſer of Men, in Drunkenneſ⸗ 
and d Betrayer In Sabilety? Y p ms ne tn. 
Alg. Diabolo: They'll rail me into the Gallies again. 054 5 
Pac. Yes Signior, thou art even he we ſpeak of all this while; 
thou may'ſt by thy Place now, lay us by the Heels, tis true; But 
take heed, be wiler, pluck not ruin on thine own Head for never 
was there ſuch an Anatomp, as we ſhall make thee then; be wiſe 
therefore, thou Child of the Night! Be Friends, and ſhake Hands, 
thou art a proper Man, if thy Beard were redder: Remember thy 

worſhipful Function, a coach tho thou turt'ſt Day into Nigbe, 
and Night into Day, What of tft i Watch leſs, und pray more: Let 
not thy mittens abate the talons ag Authority, but gripe Theft 
and Whoredom, whereſoever thou m&@r'it *em; bear em away like 
a Tempeſt, and lodge em ſafely in thine own -Houſ me.. 

Laz, Would you have Whores and Thieves lodg d in ſuch a Houſe? 

Pac, They ever do fo; 1. have found a Thief, or a Whore there, 
when the whole Suburbs could not furniſh m. 54 
Lua 1 9 3 5 e ae po ARE 8 

Pac. That they may afe and forth- coming; for in the Mor- 

ning uſually, the Thief is ſent to the Goal, — Whore 856 

her ſelf to the Juſtice. , . 
Men. Admirable Pacbioco. eee it viel 
Met. Thou Cobler of Chriſtendom. n 
Alg. There is no railing with theſe Rogues, 1 will cloſe with wm, 

till. can cry quittance. hy Signiors, and my honeſt Neighbours, 
will you impute that as a neglect of my Friends, which is-an Imper- 
fection in me? I have been Sand-blind from my Infancy; to make 

6 + | 
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you amends you ſhall Sup. with me. 

Lax. Shall we Sup with ye, Sir? O' my Conſcience, they have 

wrong'd the Gentleman extreamly:- 4 obo 244 Av 
Ag. And after Supper, I have a Project to 


® 7 $4 + 3 


| | lo | ou * h. 
makeè you drink and eat merrily this Month 1 — lte Kras 


why, and do not | know all you to be Knavc ss 
Pac. I grant you, we are all Knaver, and will be your. Knivcs: 
but oh, while you live, take heed. of being » proud-Ktave, at 7. 
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Alg. On then, paſs; I will bear out ipy Staff, and my Staff ſhall | 
bear out me. | „ | 


La. Oh Lai ill, thou art going to Supper. * LExeunt. 


Ener Lucio, and Bobadilla. 
Luc. Pray be not angry. 8 | 
Bob. | am angry, and | will be angry, Diabolo; what ſhould you 
do in the Kitchin? Cannot the Cooks lick their Fingers without 
our Oyerſceing? Nor the Maids make Pottage, except your Dogs- 
ead be in the Pot? Don ILAio, Don Quor- Quean, Don Sin lar, 
wear a Petticoat ſtill, and put on your Smock a Monday; | will have 
a Baby o' Clouts made for it, like a great Girl; nay, if you will 
needs be ſtarching of Ruffs, and ſowing of Black-work, I will of a 
mild and loving Tutor, become a Tyrant; your Father has com- 
mitted you to my Charge, and I will make a Man or a Mouſe on 
you. | 
? Luc. What wculd you have me do ?, This ſcurvy Sword 
So galls my Thigh, I would age Yarns; piſh, loox, 
This Cloak will ne'cr kecp on thtle Boots too hide- bound, 
Make me walk Riff, as if my Ecge were frozen, . 
And my Spurs gingle like a Morris-dancer : 
Lord, how my Head akes with this roguiſh Hat; 
This maſculine Attire is moſt uncalie, | 
am bound up in it; I had rather walk 
In wb again, looſe like a Woman. 
ob, In Folio, had you not? 5 
Thou Mock to Heav'n, and Nature, and thy Parents, 5 
Thou tender Leg of Lamb; oh, how he walks 
As if he had bepiſs'd himſelf, and fleers! 
Is this a Gate for the young Cavalier, 
Don Lucio, Son and Heir to Alvarez? . 
Hat it a Corn? Or do's it walk on Conſcience, | 
It treads fo gingerly? Come on your ways, 
Suppoſe me now your Father's foe, Yirel!, 
yh Fus you i'th' Street, thus I advance, 
I twin my Beard, and then I draw my Sword. 
Luc. Alas. e ee 
Bob. And thus accoſt thee; Traiterous Brat, 
How durſt thou thus confront me? impious Twig 
Of that old Stock, dew'd with my Kinſman's gore, 
Draw, for I'll quarter thee in Pieces four. 
Luc. Nay, prethee Bobadilla, leaving thy fooling, 
Put up thy Sword, I will not meddfe with ye, 
Ay, juſtle me, I care not, I'll not draw, | 
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Bob. D' ye hear; anſwer me, Js you would do Don Vitali, or 
In be ſo bold as to lay the Pomel of my Sword over the hilts of your! 
Head; my Name's Vitelli, and I'll have the Wall. A 

Luc. Why then Vil have the Kennel; what a coil you keep? + 
Signior, what happen'd *cwixt my Sire and your ig oe © 
Kinſman, was long beſhre I ſaw the World, 

No fault of mine, nor vill | juſtifle 4 | 
My Father's Crimes: Forget, Sir, and forgive, | | 
'Tis Chriſtianity - | pray put up your Sword. 
I'll give you any Satisfaction, 0b | . 
That may become a Gentleman; howerer e 
1 hope you are bred to more Humanity, 1 1 
han to revenge my Father's wrong on me; - | ö 


That crave your Love and Peace. Law- you -: now Zanabo, 
Would not this quiet him, were he ten Vitellia ? 
Bob. Oh Craven- chicken of a Cock o'th* game; well what reme- 
dy? Did thy Father ſee this, O' my Conſcience, he would cut off 
thy Maſculine gender, crop thine Ears, beat out thine Eyes, and 
ſer thee in one of the Pear · trees f a Scare - crow: As I am Vitolli, 
I am ſatis fied; but as Iam Bobadilla, Fpindole, Zancho, Sie ward of the - 
Houſe, and thy Father's Servant, I coù find in my Heart to lop 
off the hinder part of thy Face, of; to beat all thy Teeth into 
thy Mouth; Oh thou whay-blooded Milk · ſop. I'll wait upon thee 
no longer, thou ſhalt ev'n wait upon me: e 
Come your ways, Sir, I ſhall take a little Pains with ye elſe. 
. e / ned VE ak 
cla. Where art thou, Brother Lucia? ran tan tan ta, ran tan ran 
tan tan ta, t a ran tan tan tan. Oh, I ſhall no more ſee thoſe golden 
Days, theſe Clothes will never fadge with me: A o this fil- 
thy Vardingale, this hip-hape: Brother, why are Women's Haun- 
ches only limited, confin'd, hoop'd in, as it were, with theſe ſame 
ſcurvy Vardingales? | NE e tet e 17s Tim 5-atts 
Bob. Becauſe Women's Hanches only are moſt ſubje& to diſplay 


and flie Out. | 7 > 4 BANUS M4 3; 1:36 13 8) =. 
Cla. Bobadilla, Rogue, ten Duckets I hit the prepuee of thy 
Cod- piece. e ee 5k nga 7 pl 
Luc, Hold, if you love my Life, Siſters. I am not Zanebo Boba. 
dilla, I am your Brother Lucio; what a fright you have put me in? 
ts 'Cla. Brother? and wherefore thus? 15. e f 
Luc. Why, Maſter Steward here, Signior Zancbo, me change; 
he does nothing but miſuſe me, and call, me Coward, and ſwears 1 
ſhall wait upon him. „ O80, on ol art aro be 
Bob. Well; I do no more than I have Authority fong would' 1 
were away tho'; for ſhe's as much too i 
niſn; I dare not medd le with her, yet I maſt ſet a good Face wh, 
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ſtreſs, Nature hath given you a Sheath only, to f ignifie Women are 


» Which will beat to Stock: fiſh. 
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if 1 had it; 1 have like charge of Madam. 1 0 as well 8 
you, as io qualifie him; what have ycu to do with ae 1 
Fiſtols, ar d Javelins, and Swords, and uch Took? Remember M. 


to put up Men's Weapons, not to draw them; look 

45 . ſor a Gentle woman? You 155 Ne the „ bye 
move like Goddeſſes, as if they trode Ail; they will ſwim you 
their Meaſures, like Whiting-mops, as if their Feet were finns, and 
the hinges of their Knees oyl'd; do they love to ride great Horſes 
as you do? no; they love to ride great Ars ſooner; faith, 1 know 


not what to ſay't ye both: Cuſtom hath turn'd Nature topſie- turvy 
in you. 15 


Cla. Nay, but Maſter Steward: 
Bob. You cannot trot fo faſt, but he ambles as lowly. | «3 
5 Si — on will 3 | 
Bo that ſhall come to beſtride your. Vi ni 
be a»foot o'cr the rage. | 8 Jo had better 
Ca. Very well. 

Bab. Did ever Spaniſh Lady page e 

Cla. Hold theſe a little. g. 550 Kage FD. 100 TH 

Luc. Vitnot touch em, J. . e eee nein e 

Cla. Firſt do I break ygur Office o'er you Pits; PN £9711 192 | 

You Dog-skin-fac'd Rogue, Pilcher, you poor Foby, _ 7 


* 
= 


Luc. Siſtir. f 
Bob. Madam. 
Cla. You Cittern-head, who! the 700 ralk'd to, bar. 
Vou naſty, ſtinkipg, and ill countenancid Cur. 
Bob. By this Hand, I'll bang your Brother for this, when 1 get 
bim alone. 
Cla. How? kick himy Livels; he hall kick you, Bob, 521 
Spight o'the Noſe, that's flat; kick a I oe be 
by will cut thy Head off. | e A PET | 
wy 4 e y bud bet, 2 75 e £95 eme ae — 
Cla. Now, thou lean, dry'd, an ominous s viſh of Kan N 
Thou falſe peremptory Steward, pray” N dur, 5 f 
For 1 will hang thee up in thine own Chain, 5 14 | 
Luc. Good Siſter, do not choak him. i” ad 
Bob. Murder, Murder: Exit \ 
cla. Well; | ſhall meet with yer Lario, who bebte a 
Ti a reaſonable good one; but there hangs one, 
| Spain's Champion ne'er us d truer; with this Staff 
Old Alvares has led up Men ſo cloſe, | 
| They/cau'd/ aloft ſpit in the Cannons Mouths, » 
Wbt with chat) and this well mounted, ſecur'd 
& Horfe· troop throbgb and through, like ſwift deſire, 
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You never ſaw my Barbary, the Infanta 


Not I, the Jades will kick; the poor Groom there 


And redeem either's proper Inclinaden 
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And ſeen poor Rogues retire, all ore, and gaſh'd 
How deſperately you talk; what dy e call 
This Gun a dag? e 8 
Cla. VII give't thee; a French Petronel- 


Like bleeding Shads. Luc. Bleſs us, Siſter Clara, * | 


Beſtow'd upon me, as ydt Lucio? 


. 


Walk down, and ſee ity Luc. What, into the Stable? ' 


Was almoſt ſpoil'd the other Day. Cla. Fie on the, 
Thou wilt ſcarce be a Man before thy Mother. . 
Luc. When will you be a W omann 
Enter Alvarcz and Bobadilla. 
Cl. Wanld | were nile. ho EST EE 
But Nature's privy Seal aſſures me one, WR: 0499 atoll 
Alv. Thou anger'ſt me: Can ſtrong habitual Cutom _ 
Work with ſuch Magick on the Mind | 
In ſpight of Sex and Nature? Find out, Sirrah 
Some zkilſul Fighter. Bob, Yes, Sir. : 
Alu, 1 will rechne, oe . 


£ * 1 * 


: 


Or bray *em in a Mortar, and new mold em. e 
Bob. Believe your Eyes, Sir, I tell you, we waſh an E chip. 


* 


Your Breeches on ſtill? And your Petticoat 
Not yet off, Lucio? Art thou not gelt), 
Or did the cold Myſcovite beget thee, _ 

That lay here Lieger in the laſt great Froſt? 
Art not thou Clara, turn'd a Maid indeed _ 
Beneath the Girdle? and a Woman thou? 
I'll have you ſearch'd by). ſtrongy doubt; 


cla. I firike it for ten Duckets. Alv. How now, Clara, 


. 


* 4 4 


We muſt have theſe things mended; come go in. T[Exir. 


a Enter Vitelli and Bobadilla. 
Bob, With Lucio, ſay you? There is for you. 
n is for r 
ob, I thank you: you have now bought a little advice 
Of me; if you chance to have Ce Th 2 a 
Lady there, be very civil, or look to your Head; ſhe hass 
Ten Nails, and you have but two Eyes; If any fooliſh 
Hot Motions ſhould chance to riſe in the Horizon, 
Under your Equinoctial there, qualifie it as well. as 


- You can, for I fear the Elevation of your Pole will! 10 
Not agree with the Horoſcope of her Conſtitution ; 


She is Bell and the Dragon | aſſure yu. e fExir, 


e Vit. Are you the Lucio, Sir, that ſay d Vitelli? vp 5 15 2 
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and Manners, . 
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| There walks that Lucio Metamorphoſed. 


Vt. Do ye mock me? ©. 
cla. Ne he does not: I am that 
Suppoſed Lucio that was, but Clara 


That is, and Daughter unto Alvarex. 
Vit. Amazement daunts me; would my Life were Riddles, 


So you were ſtill my fair Expoſitor; 
Protected by a Lady from my Death! 

Oh, you the faireſt Soldier Le'er aw; ; 
Each of whoſe Eyes, like a bright beamy Shield, 
Conquers without blows, the contenticus., 


a | 9 15 e f 8 my TY | a N N 1 a n 
ee 1-H 
Luc. Not 1 indeed, Sir, I did never brable We 


by Exit. 


Cla. Sir, guard your ſelf, you are in your Enemies Houſe, 


And may be injur'd. Vit. Tis impoſſible: 


Foe, nor oppreſſing odds dares prove Vitelli, 


If Clare fide him, and will call him Friend; 
I would the difference of our Bloods were ſuch 
As might with any ſhifr be wip'd away: | 


Or would to Heav'n your ſelf were all your Name; 


That having loſt Blood by yoy/' I might hope 


To raiſe Blood from you, But my black-wing'd Fatc 


Hovers averſely oyer that Tond hope : 


And, he whoſe Tong thus gratifies the Daughter, 


au Siſter of his Enemy, wears a Sword, _ 


I do deſire to hear you. So at; 
Or kill me if you pleaſe, _ it. Oh, neither can l, 


L ul 


Yr 1 ö 


To rip the Father and the Brother up. 


Thus you that ſav'd this wretched Life of mine, 517 


Have ſav'd it to the ruin of your Friends. 
That my Affections ſhould promiſcuouſly = 
Dart Love and Hate at once, both worthily! 


Pray let me kiſs your Hand. Cla. Lou are treacherous, 
And come to do me Miſchief; , Vit. Speak on till, 

Your words are falſer (Fair) than my intents, | _.. 
And each ſweet accent far more treacherous; for. 


Though you ſpeak ill of me, you ſpeak ſo well, 
Cla. Pray be gone? 


For to be gone, were to deſtroy my Life; 
And to kill you, were to deſtrey my Soul: 

I am in Love, yet muſt not be in Love; 
LY! get away apace; yet valiant Lady, 

Such Gratitude to Honour I do owe, 

And ſuch Obedience to your Memory, 
That if you will beſtow ſomething, that! 
May wear about me; it ſhall bind all Wrath, 


My moſt inveterate Wrath, from all Attemprs, 
Ti 4 you and I meet next. Cle. A Fayour, Sir? 


f 0 
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That I may wear, and hut remember % ͤbwm. * 
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Tos have beige a Ribbon, or g i * be, 1 To 
. Nay, thoſe are Tokeni for a 4 Wai md Moo *%* 
trim the Butler with. Vit. Your Feather. e 
 Cla, Fie, the fe e gay them to their Sewing · men. —— 
Vit. That little Ring. „ 
Cla, 4 Twill hold” you bot b by th* Finger 12 f A £X AS 
And I would have yqu 3 Fit. Any thing | 


Ca. This Smiley my good Opinion, or my Be | 

But that it ſcems l not. Vit. Let, ſo en 5 

When any ſmiles, wi | remember. yours. + + 2 

Your go ood Opinion all in weight vive ap: . 

Againſt a thouſand Ill: Laſtly, your ſe * os r 

My curious Eye now figures! my e end xr 0 

Where I will wear you, till the. Table break. e an 

So, whiteſt Angels guard yu. Cle. Stay Sir, Ft: TP 

Have firly thought to give, what you as fitly ß 275 

Ma not diſdain ta, Wear. . « What's that? Bair 1d} 5 
la. This Sword. ) 1 nee e 

L never heard a Man ſpeak till thy hour. | Yorba! ah 

His Words are Chains, and n I fear 

The Lioneſs hath met a Tamer here . 

Fie, how his Tongue chimes; what was 1 LS W 

Oh, this Fayour I bequeath you, wwhieh 1 Me bo 1 ee 

In a Love-knot, fa » ne'er; to hort * Friend, 4% lebe wth © 

Vet be it fortunate 'gainſt all, your Poes Mew i od bnA 

(For T have neither Friend, not Foe, but yours) - . 

As e er it was to me; r nei leng. e acai 4 

And value it, next a Toe 11 1 i; 469 ie d 4 

But good, return it wtemember. +3 C2 63 78 1 165 i ; 1 

I vow'd, who purchas'd ind hls have me too. an, hah vel" 

Vit. Would har; ae but alas it is not, N | 
Vet this aſſure your ſelf, moſſ honour d _ 0 —y 3» 02 | 
+: not inirings. a puricl of Bret „ 

My Vow h 'd to yes not from thin guet ee 

Vhilſt it hath Edge, or Hoint, ot — tunkk we nan & A KIRK ey Pg 

 Cla. Oh, leave me lying: what new e as. &'viggo9 2161 1 
1 705 into By Breaſt, that blauacherh, clenn 49 36 3 WIT 

My former Nature? I begin to had 3.14 + © if ohh» Naas 
I am a Woman, and muſt learn to Fight.” : - + ag Lows 1c) 7 2 
A ſofter ſweeter . than with Swords: c... n | 
L am ſick methinks, hut the ng Heel! "sf ++ FIT $99 / , 
Pleaſerh, and aneh; I watrant, 1 nN a 7 0 Nw | $97 
* very like this that Folks: talk of ſog NT 25 g ee D107 vid 
I e what it is, yet ſoon even here; 11 e een 
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Even in my | Howl afin perceive ek 28 5 1 5 
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Mal. HE ert Nor: be Mall not? Whs hat TY 
You Politick Diego, with your Face of aur 

Don-blirt, the on your Aphoriſmes, 2 

Your Grave and Sage-Ale non: e e Ty ff 1 

Do not I know thee for the Agu,jWuw, Won Moin ] 

W hoſe Dunghil all the Pariſh avengers | _ i „„ 

Could never rid? Thou Comedy to * 1555 | ; 

W hoſe (crious Folly is a Butt for al 

To ſhoot their Wits at; whilſt ro 
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Nor Heart, to anſwer, or be angry | e 
Ag. Lady. 1 t; 1 e ol e bio 45 4 

Mal. Peace, ace, you > Lou Rogue, 188 "of 

A ſtaff of 0 Oe, dare N * in, | 

Any. Aeecſſes, that l will allow? 4 He e 

Piorato is my Friend, and vifies me 

In lawful fort, to eſpoule me an his wien W N 70. 

And who will crofs, or ſhall, our Enterviewst | Ct i 249% 

You know me Sirrah; for no Chambermaidy - Walt Tough: 

That caſt her Belly and her Waftecoat lately; {1 HCH 

Thou think'ſt thy OREN is much, got &, ALD, nt 


I am ten Offices to thee: Ay, why" Houſe, ©. 
Thy Houſe and Office is maintain'd'by bad 2 W947 oder o 
Alg. My Houfe-of-offiec is maintaĩũ d Ar Ge E N 
Go too, I know you, and I. have comriv'd, Ma i 19% 
You're a Delinqueoty but 1 have contriv'd l 
A Poiſon, though not in the third Degree: eval C0 % 
Jean ſay, black's your Eye, thouglvis ber greyz, "005 e bi ANT 
I have conniv'd at this v“ Friend, and youy SY. 00) 
But whar is got by this Connweney⸗ /, n Val 941 10546 al 
] like his Feather well, a proper Man 
Of good Diſcourſe, fine "Cotiurthrions; Nein PUG een g ima ! 
Valiant, and a great COINS by 7% 1.1993 2 
Sweet Breaſted, as the Ni ingals, or — ae in eil ons 7 


o 1 2 a=. © ah a 
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Yet | muſt tell you, you _ gee your n itn G bus „ 
My Lord FVitelli's Love, an RN 3 7; 117 2151.0 J %% 
Veſerves no other Jack i'th* * buy r 1 | 

What 


| ks Martial N 95h 
What though he gather'd- firſt the polde 


| TN 1 
And blew your Pigs- coat up into 4 Her. U is $17 fue 
When you did wait at Cont upon his Mothers PIPES aw" 
Has he not well provided for the Barn??? n 
Beſide, what Profit reap I by the other? 4" 


If you will have me ſerve your: Pleaſure s Ladn, : 
Wenn Pleaſure muſt accommodatꝭ my Se ; 
As good be Virtuous und poor, as "I 
Thrive by my: Knaveryzall the 7 | 

Good, proſper'd Goodneſs like to. Villapys. . ' 

I am the King's Viee-gerent by my Placeg 

His right Licutenant in mine own krecinck. 

Mal. Thou art a right, tat in: Mens Precin&sz oy 
Vet now my pair of Twins, of F Kaye, OT 
Look we are Friends, there's Gold for t admit Es 7 Þ- 

Whom I will have, and keep it from my Bon 
And 1 will make thee richer. than thou'rt wiſe ; 
Thy Chldten fg eg Na 0e dj „ 
idren na 4 a 1 
And thy old Wife ſell 1 mou — a | 18 
Be councenanced by the Ng We. 4! | 7 ; "uy 
| Nay, keep my Garden-houſe; I her Mother; | 
Thee Father, my * 3 Nenad * 
And Gold ſhall daily be thy 7 8 . 
Mrought from a fertile Yay 
D 
will be t 
With which Fll catch 5 
And bring it in: If Plprace come | . 
Before my Don, ab 
Before my Love, canduct hi 
Ag. I will, my dear Fl 
Oh equal Heav'n, how | * 
Thy ſeveral Gifts? One's dan a great eh (Fool, BY oi 
For the ſubordinate Knave to w ups 
Another s poor, with Wit's Addition, 1 
Wich well or ill- ud, builds a lane: Wen 19459; 
And that too from the Sire e 12009 ebs vin d 
| Only fair 1 TFTraducki 2 ; IM 'TÞ 4; 0 i 


Never ſu Alden 
ena 520 77 with'r? 0 wg? um 


What ay . 
Left hes by Hino makes me or good,. 2 0 b AN. 


Now fince yu gets more in this viciows,W e- fol, 
25 un Piety, and m Stars ; N AA Ie! 4.3.4 
force my 12 prog do. 0. had 5 
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War, and grow that way g 1 F ii. 


In all that time he dramt me 


And that way good; my 1 "$i 4, 1 
Is Wealth, the nurſe of N e eee 
And he that mainly labours to be ri | 1 
Muſt ſcratch great Scabs, and claw a — leb. hay, wy 
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—4 4: 0 N E 6 0 1 19 " T5 


$3414 76 HOU ri 1 Tet vg 
Run Pioraioy nd. Bobadulla.wjeb Letter ee 
Pio. To ſay, Sir, I will wait Upon y your Ly | 4 
Were not to underſtand my ſelf. nen 7. 0 
Bob. To ſay Ya Sir, 109 Aa ir 2} . a TH 


You will do any thing: bet wilt apo ln I „ ee 80:77 ee 
Were not to undefſtand my'Lord.” „„ 
Pio. Lil meer bim , 
Some half hour hence, and doubt not but to tender N. | 
_ 1 a Ach. li" Cure is eaſie, N 

have done diveis. Bo Women do Ar 3.448 

Pio. Cures I do mean, Sir: Be t re bu ni, „ in wh 
Of Fire remaining in him unc tibet, dl 54 


1 
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001 Nn N „ 


With my diſcourte I' blow z to a Fum em 
And with my Practice into eien: ont: K 19; 4 gd 
"I havg had one ſo full of childiſh Fear, "9 0 9M e 


Ana womaniſh-hearted, ſent to m ot (9% Doh % t 
He dur ſt not draw a Knife to 2 ent. i ü ede 
Zub. And how, Sir, did you help hh? if 45. Tar 1 8 14 Fr 
e Sir, kept him 7: * 1 ! 6. R. 
yrs days in a dark Room by a-Candte-li Fr Aer * 7 
lentcous Table ſpread with all good ts. PH at al write ies 
Be orc his Eycs, a Caſe of keen broad Kine % 4 201 33010 
Upon the Board, and he ſo watch'd be wight'h nor d N. v1019f] 
Touch che leaſt modicum; unleſe he cut it Vn cf I, . 


And thus 1 brought him firſt to de a Kite, . 7 ob! leu d 
Bob. Good, 0 Mer nc ; 11 AF 
Pio. Then for ten Days "RY 4-9iet re Ye BE... 


Only with burnt Pork, Sir, aud 4 ©9017 

A Pl of Caveary now ogg A. n of cf 1 ur b * 

Which breeds Choler aduſt you Wee 12 S085 oi uot l n? 
Bob. Tis true. W dune vw mnt iet vl 8 


Pio, And to purge Phleg mati une, and told Cent, y 


And nothing elſe re ber 4 Ws 8 off int 70) "tit * 1 

Bob, Aqua-vit&y"Sifniviy'- aint! of om 215g 2a: V Son vol. 
For Aqua- fortis poiſons.. Pio 7; N Te ban ig end 
i ſay again: W hat's Br aps Boy Pein Sie - Jig ym 09204 1 
ls en cher 5 Meat or ety 7 Bob Yo ur Falke Bt; 2 ee 
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By your r good N ag 'ad a huge cold Slow: 3 wt K 1 
2 d it, and gave bim then three ſwent? nt 

n the Antler ud three drilling Days: eg” xd»: dae ** 

And now he'll ſhoot a Gun, and draw a Swords” 0 011 


- 5 RY 
N 
N 


And fight with any Man in Chriſtendn. on 
Bob. A Receipt for a Coward : In be bold, su, ee 5 
To write your good Preſcription. $6ee tt 4 t ba 
Pio. Sir, hereaftens 2: d ago} e win F 


You ſhall, and underneath ir put probavum Fynn 0:00 rr ond 3 
Is your Chain right? + en vil 
Bob. Tis both right and juſt, Sir; HT e en {lon 
For though I am a Steward, [ did get it e TO en een e 
With no Man's wrong. Miene e io 
Pip. You are witty” Bob. Wide. e 100/42 Law eatqius 51, M 
Could you not cure one, Sir, of being too n 208 eee 10 
And over-daring? There now's my Diſeaſ s 
3 as they ſays for er looth "a ans e 
4 | g T: U eee 120. ner wit 5 
Pio, Moſt eaſily. Bob. w? „ 2 avg. bong ring) 
Pio. To make you drunk, 8 | x | 
With ſmall Beer once a Day, a at x you „wie 5 1097 „ca 


Till you be bruis'diall over, if chat. Ip not,” 2011 5 
Knock out your Brain. NB 14453 200192 $42] 
Bob. This is ſtrong Phyfick, N eee . 
And never will agrec with my weik pony 0 1607 A. 
I I find the Medicine worſe than the Maladyyyů ! 0 ne 2 A 
And therefore will remain Fool-bardy til 3 wy 
' You'll come, Sir? Pio, As I am a Gentientan: d. U 


Bob. A Man o'th'-Sword ſhould never break his Word. $ © 2086.5 49s 

Pio, I'll overtake you: 1 Oy; 5 7 +5}. 20014 NOx M0"; 
A complimental Viſitation | nne 5.0 
To offer to a Miſtreſs lodg'd hereby. J 


0 ny i vitnM ue. 
Bob. A Gentlewaman? Hio. Ves, Sie.” 155 lis a ut. 
Bob. Fair, and comely ND yg 2 5. Kü, 
Pio. Oh Sir, ihe Paragon, the. Nod-pull TO WITNESS al! 

Of Seuil, the moſt wealthy Mine of ain. { 

For Beauty and Perfection. Fand 95A nag nfl wh 
Bob, Say you ſor - W "dt 19.6 ee LES 407 1 

Might nei a Man entreat u Counteficy' ! ea: grow on ag 

To walk along with you Signiorz' to o 2 ay i949 ; 200, ! 

This dainty Mine, though not to dig 4 Signor 

Hauh ! hope you'll not deny me, being a Stringer;/ TE LESS 
Though I am a Steward, I am Fleſh and Blood) 

And frail as other DW 1) Jv un aver! Fan ' 126? oth To 2 


Pio. Sir, blow your Noſe: YU 20: 1; 4 2 ,, ave 
N Gare not for:the- World; mo te u kepe + Fad A 
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Turn honeſt in thine 5 ed one foot i'th* Get = p07 ad 


B a t Dt Ih. e448) 3 gat 49 Wes 190% wor v6 
. Ir 10. is true, Ne vat ) þ 1 | a bv 
Bob." See, things will vcer 3 this Don au 2 4 1 

Am Ito ſeek now, to deliver Letter. Yi, TON 

From my-young Miſtreſs Clara; and I tell yo. 

Under the Role, becauſe you ate a Stranger, 8 2 A 2 

And my ſpecial Friend, I doubt there im 

A little fooliſh Love betwixt the Parties, 3716243 a7 1% 

Unknown unto my Lord. Fi. Happy Diſcovery: : 

My Fruit begins to ripen, Hark you, Sir, * _ * "300: 

I would not wiſh you now to give thoſe Letters: 

But home, and ope this to Madona Clara, 


Which when I come I'll juſtiſie, and relate ek N 0 
More amply, and particularly. Bab. 1 approve: n 0 1 
Your Council, and will pracliſe it; bazilos mm:: 


Here's two chewres chewr'd; when Wiſdom is imployd 
"Tis ever thus: Your more acquaintance, Signior; 
I ſay not better, leaſt you think, [ thought not 
Yours good enough. 77 


— 
4 


- 


is 
i oy [Exir, 
* phe 


E nter Al U: 2 | 1 oF 1 

Pio. Your Servant, e own ee 1 Yo: v4 

Would all the Dons in Sai no mare Brdins. 7 

Here comes the Alguazier: dias vous guard e tw 

I az ſtirring yer? Fj maT YA 
Alg. Your Cuz, ood oulo? Wy; + OM „Nn 1LW- $3 9Y 350 bn 


A Whore is like a Fool, gekin/to-all 9 NN on hod + 

The Gallants in the Town: Your Cuz, nad: se. 

Is gone abroad, Sir, with her other Cuz, go | 

My Lerd Vitelli; ſince when there hath. hook e 

Some dozen Couſins here to enquite for How: to ee vi 
Pio. She's greatly ally'd, Sir. i, eee e A- 
Alg. Marry is ſhe, Sir, 3 W . 0 0 6 Ho 12 

0 of a luſty Kindred; the Wick 1 1 06) nen t N 

| muſt -connive no more; no more Admittance 

Muſt 1 conſent to; my W has F. er ie, 2 ACh. ak 

And you muſt pardon,  _ low 343 ls 15 
Pio. Out upon thee Man, bo 199 bon wats 


Thou ſhalt not wrong = . oe. a Million; 


Look, thou hires ond for Wit 77 
1 mean) here is one 5 und wo, ade, 211720 _ 
For every Chop a Hit. VNA 2 Ws Hoy "$4" 2% rn 


Alg. I .marry, "Sir in 1 1 4910 a Te At; ul 3 
Well, the poor Heart loves you ber de eie 
We have been talking on you 'faith this Hour; | 
Where, what 1 ſaid, go io ſhe loves your Valour 


"i Martial at all 


Oh, ee Muſick hoſt abominably ; e , 88 
She is Th in, Sir, _ alone; What mean Fro L 8 2 ; 
Pio. That is your Sergeant's fide, 1 . for 81 
Now I endure your Conſtable? much oh . i "ov 
There is leſs danger in't; for one, OY knows N . 9 den 
1 a tame harmleſs Monſter in the Light, n o in art 
e, el de e f da Bight, "| 


Ax. III call 55 you for that,. 
Pio, No, I will charm her. 
Enter Mhlroda, 


x 13 
Z nen 
* 
#4 | #3 " 


Alg: She's come, 
Pio. My Spirit. 


Mal. 1 6 e oh 


Pio. Turn, tun by Oye FO 20. 
' How pale and ſickly looks th Dq, 
In emulation of thy bri 1 r 
Oh envious Light, flie, Rio, 
Come Night, a nd pice two Breaſts as MME. „ 
1 when . wo will N. in Dream:. 
Yet, t u, can Day bencs frigbe, 
Tit but ut tbl F- 155 


2 Wen, 1 wil leave you to your Fortitude, 
And you to 1 e pretty Fair, 
»Twere Sin to ſunder bei _ 
Make one of two, and Day and Night IL 
But fall not out, I charge you, keep the Peace; | 
You. know my Place elle. RY 

n 8 — 

You are a Courtier, and can Sin my e N 
And want no Miſtseſſes; but wh ere nor, 
P11 love you ſtill, and ben I am dead fot % 


+ # 


Then you'll believe m 8 ( 8.5 7415 5 t tt «77 | Fd 7 
Pio. You kill me, Hor 


Gand 1 


gone, 1 yn j 4. 


Pie tr 1 


28 3 JON 
i $4 * 11 8 4 1 
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Lids fall, and it will by Night. 4 ; 


It is my Leſſon that you ny OY have 1 90> ta) Ave 1 


In any Circumſtance deſery'd this doubt 
Lam not like your falſe and perſur d Donn 
That here maintains you, and has vow'd his ren 10 


And yet attempts in way of Marriage Ar bia i 16 þ 
A Lady not far off, £ 4 11 41 N 1 "1 ; 034.38 
Mal. How's that? 2 eee 


* * * " * q = „ 1 
, Ll 1 bd i * * . i * 18 , * 544 15 1 o 
10. * of 2 . * 3 - 4 
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- 


* #'» 


3 2 
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12 4 "Oey 31 1 


I. 


ws therefore Miſtreſs, now the time is come 


You may demand his Promiſe; and I IE! N . Wt os e 


To marry you with ſpeed. 


T Ca. Df Go he A : 51 ! x K bf T 15 
Mal, And with! that Gola mm 


: 


Which Don Viteili gives, you'll walk ſome” Voyage, . 
And leave me to my Trade; and laugp, ap hop 7 5 
How you o'cr-reach'd a Wbare, and ad. guild. 5 2 
Pio. You anget me "extrearnly ; ji 

What ſhould 1 ſay to be belic'd? voor” 
To any hzsz:rd; cr like jealous Jana, 4 5 

Th' incenſed Step · mother of Hercules, 

Def ign me Labours moſt impoſſible, e 
I'll do "em, or die in 'em; fo at laſt „ 
You will believe me. „ 


* 
i 
-, 


7 
Mal. Come, Ve are Friends; 1 do, SOHO FI! 345; 411 3 41. 14 Fane 


I am thine, wafk i in; my Lord has ſent me out ſides, 
But thou ſhalt have 'em, the Colours are too fad, 
Pio. Faith Miſtreſs, | want . lothes ingeed. 


Mal. I have 4 u ht ha % , 5 = N 
Some Gold too, for my Servam.“ gs 0 ap TR 
3+ 23; YAY. K | 3 45 
Fin, And I have F | 


2 


1 
* 


A better Mettal for my Mines. ' $a 1 


des, 


— 9 SCENE 


Euter Vitelli and Alguazies; at 8 Ber. 


Ag. Undone---W ir, now or never help me; Maſter A 
He will cut my Throat, I am a dead 1 702 tad 
And he'll not be hang'd neither; them the Griefs © 97 1 17 
The Party, Sir, is here, ii be 


ern 11 Mi, 2 aff 
it, What? 3988 Py 2% U 34387 1 300 % 63 3001 ' 
. He was here; Silo Babes yo Wonka 
I cry your Lordſhip mercy but Lratled bim; NN en ee 
T told him here was no Gompario g i  $ 04 
For ſuch debauch'd, and poor condition'd Fellows? | both 
bid him venture not«ſo-deſperately . # B*.g a; i woy 5d It 
The cropping of his Ears, Wing bis Noſe, | 90 bus, rod th 
Or being gelt. | R MY > t 
Vit. 1 was well done. LEY, 4% a5 48 7 5 00:15. e (of 
Alg. Pleaſe your Honour, . e e ee 
1 told him there wete Stews; Abd chen at lat +11} 
Swore three or four great Oaths ſhe was remov'd, erm 8 
W hich 1 did think 1 might, in Conſelen ce, 75 
Being tor your Lordſhip. 0 $9 To . 
Nit. What became of him? 1 o 
Ales Faith, Sir, he went away with a Flea in's Ear; 
| Like 


W 5 95 c . 
me. (13 lr 1 V7; w | 


WM 8 . — — — 


"he Martial Maid. 


Like a poor Cur, clapping his trundle Tail 
— his L Legs-=4 chi ba, a chi ba, a chi JET | 
Enter Malroda and Piorato, .  * 


Mal. Tis he, do as I told 1 z bleſs theo samer W ol 


- 


Oh, my dear Lord. 


Vit. Malroda, what along 8 Rs "Tt 5 1 


Mal. She never is alone, chat is n 
With noble Thoughts, my Lord; and mine are ebe, 
Being only of your Lordſhip 51h 

Pit. Pretty Laſs. ... 

Mal. Oh my good Lord, my klaue 2 done; 3 but a. 
It is not like nay, this way, Tir, | the W 


wr 


Strikes beſt upon it here. 


Pio. Excellent Wench. PN ee 
Ale, 1 am glad the danger's over: © „ 
Vir. Tis wondrous like, e 
But that Art cannot counterfeit. what Nature 
Could make but once. 

Mal. All's clear; agother Tur 1 „ 
You muſt hear from me now, thou . W wo 
A moſt perfidious and a perjur'd i | 3, 
As ever did uſurp Nobility. - _ I 

Vit. What meanſt thou, EE”... 

Mal. Leaye your betraying Sales; 5 
And change the Tunes of your inxicing Tongues | 
To penitential Prayers; for I am great, _ i 
In labour, even with Anger, big with Child 


Of Womans rage, bigger. than When my Womb, 


Was pregnant by thee; go Seducer, flie | 
Our of the World, ler me the laſt Wretch be 
Diſhonour'd by theey touch me not, I loath 
My very Heart, becauſe thoh lay'ſt there long; 
A Woman's well help'd up, that's confident | 

In e'er a glittering Ouiſide on'you all: © ” 
Would I had honeſtly | been match'd to ſome” 
Poor Country Swain, e'er known the Vanity 
Of Court: Peace then had been my 'Portion, 


| Nor had been cozen'd by an Hours'Pomp, 


To be a Whore unto my dying Day. wet 
Vir. Oh the uncomfortable ways ſuch. Women boy, 
Their different ſpeech and meaning, no Alluranes | 
In what they ſa uy or do: Diſſemblers 
Even in their Prayers, as if the weeping Greek 
That flatter'd Yoy a-fire, had been their Aw, 5 
Lyers, as if their Mother had been . Wy 
Only of all the ae of the * n 
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If they were true, and rj byly ent would 'raifſe 
0 : 825 $4.5 Wo & 11 e 
u 


| Celeſtial Miniſters with Chryfat | ; 00 tg 4 
Would ſtoop to ſave em for Tmmartal Drink; fakes 0 194 


For any Man, you leaye me fit for all; 
ſt b Burthens now, to lle 

Porters mult be my 6 by now, to live, Ge! 7 
f for Carts, and Beadle, s, 


It is a Match for Fear, not Lovg d 


Diſpos'd into that Rib; do I know this, 
And more; nay, all that can concern this Sex, - 
With the true end of my Creations © © 
Can I with rational Diſcourſe fomerimes © 
8 my E into Heaven, before ot 
T has ſhook Hands with my Body, and vet blindly 
— Rin mater * 4 4 1 
ith fight of ſuch fair frail beguiling Object? 

When 1 am abſent, eaſily Ireſolve 85 res! Mi 10 
Ne'er morę to entertain thoſe ſtrong deſires 
That triumph o'er me, even to actual Sin; 
Yet when I meet again thoſe Sorcerers Eyes, N 
Their Beams my hardeſt Reſolutions thaws  __ 
1557 that Cakes of Ice and July mer. 

nd her Sighs powerful as the violent „ 
Like a light Feather twirl me round abour, 
And leave me in mine own low State again. 
What ayl'ſt thou? Prethee wery not: Oh, thoſe Tears, 


A flow'ry ſprirg th? midit of Faypuary 


o 

: is 
Ws { * 6 0 5 
6 , . 
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But from this Paſſion; Why all this? 
al. Do ye ask? 075 
You are marrying; having made me unfit 437. 


- E 
EF Sis! $444 x44" 


And fitting me your ſe | 

You leave me/to em: And who of all the World 

But the Virago, your great Arch-foe's Daughter? 

But on; I care not, this po r-ruſh ; "ry breed , | 

An excellent Comedy; l ba: et wa & m6 laugh: | ö 

cannot chuſe: the beſt is, ame epoſy 7.40 Ta 

Love o your e 

Vie. Why how the, Devil knows ſhe, that T faw + 

This Lady? arc all Whores iec'd with ſome Witch : ih 

1 will be merr y. 'F aich bis ue, Sweet-heart, 4 

am to marry ? . e eee 
Mal: Are hu you baſe Lord. 

By eee ee 

vit. A roaring Whore? G 

Take heed, there's a Carxe&ion-houſe hard'by; 


You ha! learn'd'this o', your Swordmap, that I warn'd you of, 


Your Fencers, and your Drunkardsy but whereas 
You upbraid me with Oaths, Why 1 muſt tell you 
1 ax'er promis'd you Marriage, nor have vow'd, 


4 


Go, and the Devil take me; if oven" e Soak vg 


Look, here's a Jewel for theo; I wilt come | 
At Night, and 


— —— — —[— 


1 Ha 18 
But t fad I loy'd you, long as yowremain'd ieee 
- The Woman I expected, or you ſwore, SIG) yg beg wr yy 11 


And how you have fail'& of that; Sweetheart, you know, 


You fain would ſhew your Power, but fare you well, 9 "Wo ad.) 


T'll keep no more Faith witk an Iafidel. u 
Mal. Nor I my Boſom for a N; FO 2 


1 ſee you morog H roo-trur « rode oft 
Fit. Come, piſh : TY. * en R. n An 120 \ 
That Devil take the falſeft of ded two. e 
Mal. Amen. | wi 19403 7 
vit. You are an il Clarke, ons curſe your ne as; 
Madneſs tranſporis v0: I confeſs, T'\drew De ARG ee (6; 
Unto my Will; but you muſt know that müſt nor 5% ts 38 V 
Make me deat on the Hubit of U e 3on 42 ond” 


Iwill, to ſettle you to your content, e, ee Bet 


Be Maſter of my word; and yet he y dl, 

That told you I was marrying, but in thought —* 

But will you ſlave me to roy nr” AOL Ts 7 

So cruelly, 1 ſhall not dare to ee RA it on g. 

Or ſpeak to other Women? make we not 
Your Smock's Monopoliez come let's be Friends: A A 


Mal. W hat y' faith: you ſhall not, Sir. 10 van 1 
Tit. Faith and Troth, and verily bur I will. 0 
Mal. Half drunk, to make a Noiſe and Fl? ©: ee Hires 


Vit. No, no. e an , 
Sober, and dieted for the nonesz I am thine, Du“ 
I have won the Day. . eee 

Mal. The Nights though, wean be mine. [ Aceuue. 

| 1 1 . Mom 0:33.98 i , _ þ 3 e 
© SC EN EAN fo 
Enter Clara, and Bobadilla with Lathes. 9 


Cla. What ſaid he, Sirrah? ? vg | qua 3 
Bob. Little, or nothing; faith I ſaw "OR nor, me 10 WP. 
<a * 90% 6h z he N by aer e Ch Mate 105 „ id ant} 

ay, keeps her ſpitefully, under. the Conſtable's No 
It ſhall be ied by th." Gilles, Sad Yo hd 
1 — = 5 Mater, that i 1 Within 1 
practiſing: ere axe your ters, CO Ps | 
You ſhall not caſt your ſc ir away, while -: * q 255 1 
Nor will I venture my R t-worſh uh; Flace e 
In ſuch a buſigeſi— h 12 your Mother, . 5 1 A 5 


* 
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< * * 7 2 7 
* * * „ 
* * * x 
+ : 
E 5 8 
- = 


RO WR * 9 8 9 2 * 
' r or Crag Bras! ds te tt 
"If my * 1 


g * Ne 2 „ - n 1 n 1 Fork, n N N * 
K Wt. 0 ** - A * * & 
„ 
PEN. Lows 4 — 1 5 


* he that loves you; avother gate Fellow, L with; 
If you had any Grace. * 
. Mfr uy Eugenia and Syavcdra; 
os well Rogue. Ke | 1 | 
0 in, to ſee Don Lucio ma bell mak 
A pretty piece of Fleſh, I promiſe nag Þ 4 
wo ow already handle his Weapon finely. 


12 


g. She knows your Love, Sir, — ful allowance. 


Her Father and my ſelf approve it with, 
And I muſt tell you, I much hope it hath 
Wrought ſome Impreſſion by her Alteration z 
She ſighs, and ſays, Forſooth, and cries Heigh- ho, 
She'll take ill Words o'th' Steward, and. the ervants, 
Yet anſwer affably, and modeftly:. - 
Things, Sir, not uſual with. hers there. ths is, 
Change ſome few words. 
Ha. Madam, I am bound'r? e; 
How now, fair Miſtreſs, wor ing? 
l. Yes forſooth, N 
Learning to live another Day. 
Ha. That needs not. e 
Ca. No forſooth; by my try but ow; 
We know nor what we may come to. 


A is ſtrange, 


Ha. Come, I ha' begg'd leave for you to lay. 
Cla. Forſooth; * l : 4 


'Tis ill for a fair Lady to be idle. 

Ha. She had better be well-buſied, 1 os le. 
Turtle, methinks you-mourn, ſhall ! nit by you? _ 
cis. If you be weary, Sir, you had beſt be gone; 

I. work not a true Stitch, now you're my Mate. 
4. If I be ſo, 1 muſt do more than fide you, 


| Cla. Ev'n what you will, bur tread me. 
a. Shall we Bill? 


la. Oh no, forſooth; * | | | 
Ha. Being ſo fair, my Clara, 3 Th 
Why d'ye delight in Black- work 7. 4 2. — | 
cla. Oh white Sir, . 
The faireſt Ladies like the blackeſt ads!" 
1 ever lov'd the Colour; all Black , 
Are leaſt ſubject to Change. "of 
Sa. Why, I do love d 
A Black thing too; and, the moſt beautequs Faces 


4 0M 


Have oftne(t of t as the blackeſt Eyes, i nay 
hems, Hiirz PI! kiſs «tg GR 


Jet-arched Brows, 
Cla, 'T will hinder me bai Work, s 3 and my Mitt 


F Exit, 


Will 


_ Your Melancholy. Cla.-I ſn all break your Pate then 


With this old Fox of mine, that will bite better ⸗ 


I hope to breathe in Peace, and therefore need not 
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Will chide me, if 1 130 not do my task. „ 
$a. Your Mother, nor your Father ſhall chideg. Jon 1 
ht have a prettier Task; would you be ru d. i 82 94 
Mi look with open Eyes. # ; 
1 } flare upon youz. - 7 —— | 
And broadly ſec you, a wondrous. proper Man, 5 
Yet 'twere a greater Task for me to love you. 
Than I ſhall ever work, Sir, in ſeyen Lear, 
O' this ſtitching, I had rather ſeel "ag 
Two, than ſow one: This Rogue has given me a Ainch 4 
Clean croſs my Heart; 
Now you grow troubleſome; piſh, the Man is fooliſh, 
Sa. Pray wear theſe Trifles. 
Cla. Neither you, nor Trifles, 
You are a Trifle, wear ydur ſelf, Sir, out, ö 
And here no more trifle the time away. 
Sya. Come; you're deceiv'd in me, I will not 9 
Nor faſt, nor die for you. 
Ca. Gooſe, be not you deceiv'd, 
I-cannor like, nor love, nor live with you, 
Nor faſt, nor watch, nor pray for you. 
Eug Her old fit. J 
Sa. Sure this is not the way 


nay, I will break 


Away, you ſauguine Scabbard. Eug. Out upon thee, 
Thoul't break my Heart, I am ſure. 
: Enter Alvarez, Piorato, Lucio, and Bodabilla. 
. She's not yet tame. 
Alu. On Sir, put home, or I ſhall goad you here 


Ob, the brave Age is gone; in my young Days 

A Chevalier would ſtock a Wale $ paint. 

Three times together; ſtrait i' th Hams? 

Or ſhall | give ye new Garters? , Bob. Faith, old Maſter, . 

There's little. hope; the Linnen ſure was danck . 

He was begot in, he's (o faint and cold: 

E' fend to Toledo, there to ſtudy, « 

For he will never fadge with theſe Tledos; 

Bear ye up your Point there, pick his Teeth : Oh baſe,” . 
Pio. Vie, you are the moſt untoward Scholar; bear 

Your Body-gracctully, what a Poſture's there? 

You lie too open-breaſted, Luc, Oh! Pio. You'd never 

Make a good Stateſman, Luc. Pray no more. 


The practice of theſe dangerous Qualities, '_ 1 oO 
1 do not mean to live by t, for I truſt. Ws” Ip 3 | 
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'You'll leave me better able. A. Not a Button: 
Let's go get 'w;ainew Heir, iy 
7 Eug. | by my troth, your Daughter's as untoward. 
W Alu. I'll break thee Bone by Bone and bake thee, 
= E'er l'll ha' ſuch a wooden Son to inherit. 
Take him a good knock, fee how that will work. 
2 Pio, Now for your life, Signior. Luc. Oh, alas, I am kill'd; 
= | My Eye is outs look Father," Zauc bo; e | | 
4 III play-the Fool no mere thus,” that I wilt not. 6 
(la. Heart, ne'er @ Ropue in Spain ſhiltavrong my Brother, 
Whilſt I can hold a Sword. Pio. Hold Madam, Madam. 
Alu. Clara, Eng. Daughter. Bob, Miſtreſs, 
Pio. Bradamante, Hold, hold I pray. 
Au. lhe Devil's in her, o'the other fide ſure, 
There's Gold tor you; they have chang'd what ye calt's; 
Will no cure help? Well, | have one Experiment, 
And if that fail, III hang him, then here's an end on'r. 
Come you along with me, and you, Sir. | 
Hob. Now arc you going to drying. . 
| [l Exeunt Alv. Eug. Luc. and Bob. 
Sa. Pl e'en along with Fa he's too great Lor 21 


Tor me, and would prove n re than my Match. | [Exit | 


(la You're he ſpoke of Yirelli to the Steward. 
ubs, and | thank you, you have beat me for't. „„ < 
Cla, Put are you (ure you do not wrong him 6 
Pio. Sure? | WH 7 
So ſure, that if you pleaſe to venture you ſelf, 
I'll ſhew you him and his Cokatrice together, 
And you ſhall hear 'em talk. „ 
(la. Will you? By Sir, 
You ſhall endear me ever, and I ack  __ 
Your Mercy. Pio. You were ſomewhat boyſtrous. 
Cla. I here's Gold to make you amends; and for this Pains, 
I'll gratify yeu father; I'll but maſque me, ADC IEA 
and walk vlong with ye; faith let's make « Night on't. ¶Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 


Enter Alguazier, Pachieco, Mendoza, Metaldi, d Latarillo. | 


Alg. Come on my brave Water-Spaniels, you that bunt, Ducks 

in the Night, and hide more Knavery under your Gowns than your 

Betters; obſerve my Precepts, and edify by my Doctrine: At yond 
Corner will | ſet you; if. Drunkards moleſt the Street, and fall to 

brabling, knock you down the Malefactors, and take you up their 

. 'Cleaks and Hats, ard bring them to me, they arc lawful Priſoners, 

and muſt be Ranſem'd e' er they receive Liberty; what elſe you arc : 

to execute 155 occaſion,” you ſufficiently know, and therefore I ab- „ 
breviate my Lecture. e 6 88 Mer. fy 
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Ao. We are wiſe 1 and warm enough. 
Men. Vice this Nighe Hall be apprehended; ps 
Pac. The terreur of Rug-gowns ſhall be known, 4 our vin a 

Diſcharge us of after Reckonings. 11 8 
Lax. | will do any thing, fo [ may ear. 

Pac. Lazarillo, we will pend no more; now we are grown worſe, 
we will live better, let us follow our calling faithfully. | 
Alg. Away, then the Common-wealah is our Miſtreſs; and who 

Would ſerve a common Miſtreſs, but to gain by her? LEcuunt. 


14 a 
* —— 3 


EF IV. SCENE L 


Run Virelli, eee Anaſtro, and two Pages with 
Lights, 


Lam. I Pray you ſee the Maſque, IT: hard: 
12 - Vis early Night * 
Gen. O Kit it be ſo late, Gravy, — 2 Tongz., 
I would not give advantage to 5 
To tax my being here, without your + | - 
To be my watrant, Vit. Vou mighꝭ ſpare this, Siſten 
Knowing with whom J leave you; one thgr is 
By your Allowance, and his Choice, your Servant. 
And may my Counſel and Perſwaſion work it, 75 pe 
Your Husband ſpeedily: For your Entertainment | 
My Thanks; I will not rob you of the means 
To do your Miſtreſs ſome, acceptable Service, 
In waiting on her to my Houſe. Gen. My Lord, 
Vit. As you reſpe& me, without farther trouble 
' Retire, and taſte thoſe Pleaſures projur's for you. 
And leave me to my own ways. e © 
Lam. When you pleaſe, „ "RA 3%. eee ee 


S ENE 


E nrer Malroda and Alguazier; | 


Aral. You'll leave my Chamber? Ale. Let us but bill once, 
Dove, my Sparrow, and I, with my Office, 
wal be thy Slaves for ever. Mal. Are you ſo hot? 
Alg. But taſte the difference of a Man in place, 
You'll find that when Authority pricks him forward 
Your Dong nor yet your Diego a not near him 
To do a Lady right; no Men pay dearer 


For their ſtoln Sweets, than we x. three Minutes trading 
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Affords to 6h lager. a Ts, 
'For three . 9 on ng — | 1 
But one drop of your Bounty. nl. Hence eue, 
Am l fit . is't not Grace ſufficient rs . 
To have your ſtaff, a bolt to bar the Door 


Were a 4 enters, . that you'll preſume | 


To he his Caſter? ! e aer 


Ag. 1s no more Reſpect 0 que to his Rod pf Jullice? » 
Mal. Do you diſpute 


Good Doctor of the Dun ngeon, not a wod more, 
If you do, my Lord Yitelli knows it. 


At Why: 1 am big enough to anſwer him, 
Or.any Man. aal, Tis well. viell within, 
Vit AMalroda. Alg. How? 2. 


Mal. Vou know the Voice, and eb like a Cur, 8 
Ta'en worr ing Sheep; I now could have you gelded 
For a Bawd rampantyz hut on this Submiſſion 


For once I ſpare you. Alg. I will be reveng o 
My honourable Lord. 
Euter Vilelli 


1 There's Le oy _ 10 % * 
Alg. I am mad, ſtark ma-; pro agan, Gu her 
I would I were but valiant enough to kick her. Hoſt? 
Enter Piorato, and Clara, above. 
"us no Manhood elſe. Mal. What's that? bas dll 
Lam gone. 0 . 
= ' You ien Word. 2 
Ca. But in ; this Dos hardly deſery'd my Thanks, | 
Pio. Is there ought elſe you will command me? 
cla. Only your Sword, 
Which I muſt have; nay williogly; I yet r F 
To force it, and to uſe it, Pio. 'Tis yours, Lady, wart (ts 
Cla. I ask no other Guard. Pio. If fo, I leave you 5 
And now, if that the Conſtable keep his Word, 
A poorer Man may chance to gull a Lord. 


I, By this good you ſhall not. 
Vit. By this — 


I muſt, and will, Malrods; what, do you make 
A Stranger of me? 
Mal. I'll be ſo to you, and you ſhall find it. 
Vit, Theſe are your old Arts 


T' endear the Game you know I come to hunt for; 
Which I have born too coldly. 


Mal. Do fo till, for if 1 heat you, hang me. OS IT 
Vit, If _ do not, 7 


1 Loom who'll ſticye for't; "ae thou ſhame of Women; 
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Ext. 


Whoſe 
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W hoſe Folly, or whoſe Impudence is greater, 
Is doubtful to determine; this to me,  . . _ © A 
That know thee for a Whore? Mal. And made me ne 4 
Remember that, Vit. Why ſhould I bur. grow wiſe, .. 
And tye that Bounty up, which nor Diſcretion” n 1 
Nor Honour can give way to? Thou would'ſt be 

A Bawd e'er twenty, and within a Mont _ + EY, 

A barefoot, lowziey and diſeaſed Whore, © 
And ſhift thy Lodgiygs oftner than a Rogue trig tt 


That's whipt from it to Poſt, Mal. Piſh, all our College 
Know you. rel well in this kind. cia. For me College a 
| He never ſpake ſo well. Vit. I have maintain'd thee 
; The envy of great Fogtunes, made thee ſhine. _© 
= As if thy Name were ene, boct het fall. 
Of Jewels, as the Firmament of Starr. 


And in it made thee ſo remarkable FIDE 
That it grew queſtionable, whether Virtue poor, 
Or Vice ſo ſer forth as it is in thee, _ | 
Were even by Modeſty's {ck to be preferr'd: 
And am I thus repaid? Mal. You are till my Debtor ; 
Can this, though true, be weigh'd with my loſt Honour, | 
Much leſs my Faith? I have liv'd private to you, 0 A 
And but for you, had ne'er known, what Luſt was, 
5 Nor What the Sorrow fore. en ö 
= Vit. Tis falſe. Mal. 'Tis true | | 
| g But how rerurn'd by you, thy whole life being 1 
But one continued act of Luſt, and Shipwrack. | 
Of Womens Chaſtities, Vit. But that I know : 
That ſhe that dares be damn'd, darcs any thing, © 
I ſhould admire thy tempting me; but preſume nor 
On the power you think you hold o'er.my Affections, 
It will deceive Jou; Jo and preſently, . a 
Or by the inflamed Blood, which thou mul quench, 
I'll make a forcible entry. Aal. Touch me not: 
You know I have a Throat, if you do 
I will cry out a Rape, or ſheath this here, 
E'er PI be kept, and us'd for Julip- water 
T'allay the heat which luſcious Meats and Wine, 
And not Defire, hath rais'd. . Vir. A deſperate Devil, 
My Blood commands my Reaſon, I muſt rake 
Some milder way. Mt. I hope, dear Don, I fic yon. 
The Night is mine, although the Day was yours, 
You are not faſting now; this ſpeeding trick, 
(Which I would as a Principle leave to alll. 
That make their Maintenance out of their own, Indies, 
As I do now.1) my ee e. 
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4n | © Love's Or: Or, 


Daughter, quoth ſhe; * not with your Lover 
His Nomach being empty, let Wine hunt bim, 
And then yeu maß commnd him; tis f ſure age 
His Looks ſhew he is comi it, Come; "this Ae odt, 
Eſpecially to me, you know ow dear 
I ever have eſteemed yu. C. Loft ag 
Vit. That any fight of yours hath power wo o change 


My ftrongeſt Reſolution, and one Tear 
| Sufficient to command a Pardon from ms, - * 
an 


For any wrong from y wy which all 
Should kneel in vain for. Mal. Pray you pardon thoſs 
That need your Farver or deſire it. Vit. ethee 
Be better temper'd: MI pa ay as a forfeir 
For my raſh Anger, this Purſe fill'd with Gold, 
Thou ſhalt have Scrvants, Gowns, Arc, what not? 
* continue mine. Mal. Twas 2 + 1 | 
it, Lock on me, and receive it. well, Fou n 
My gentle Nature, and take Pride t bu 1 
You ſee a Trifle pleaſes me, we are Friends; - 
This Kiſe and this confirms it. Cla. With wy Ruin. 
Mal. Vl have this Dlamond,,and this Pearl. NWI 
Vt. They are yours. | 
Mal. But vau.zor,” when you have what you came ah 
Take them ſrom me to Morrow? *Tis a faſhion 
Your Lords of late have us'd, V. But I'll not follow. 
Cla. That any Man at ſuch a rate as this 
Should pay for his Repentance. Vit. Shall we to Bed now? 
Mal. Inſtantly, Sweet; yet now l think on't better, 
There's ſomething firlt that | in a word or two W 
I mutt acquaint you with, Ca, Can I cry ab me, 
To this againſt my felf? 111 break this Match, 


Or make it ſtronger 8 5 Blood, 55 Dos e Nane 
Euter A)gaaz ler, * 15 f e Moulds, Se . 
Alg. 1 am yours. 


rillo, Ne. 15 
A Don's not privileg'd rela r than your' ſelf; 
Win her, ns wear her, 2 4 10 or. 


Alg. 1 hoye him for t thee, 2 * an A. Tha 
Married this ſcorn ore to this pe 
She will make ſuit to me; there is a iner 
To bring a high-priz d Wench upon her | nees: _ 
For you my fine*neat Harper, ſtretch your Tallons,: 

And prove your ſelves txuve 2 N iabt Bird. Par. fone uy word 
For me and all me Vis Lon It there be Meat 
Or any Ba my of you ſhall ſee. 


Hex * Mg. When they are ae, 


Ruſh 
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Nuſh in . em, all's ir Pn au light 

. 
o the Knavery o atc m 

You all know where to find «> pit os TY 


1 There look for us. it. 8 


Solar what makes | Meds So: 
More lawful than yon own... Vit. How's that, you Slave? 
we He's N \tha Wit continue her a WB 
hom he would make ie of. Fit e en | 
The Face you doat on, Strumpet. 1 me 
| Enter Clara. 
Pac, 3 the Peace 7 : | 1 J 
Vit. A Plot upon too: Ales, D N 1 | | 
Cla. Show your r o14 Valou, and learn e rt 3 
One Eagle has a World of adds againſt 3 
A flight * Daws, as theſe are Pid. Get you, of, 910 
I'll follow inſtantly. Pas. Rus for more; help there. f 
| LE moon all ue Vu. and Cu. 
Vir. Loſs of my Gold, and Jewels, and W jp — 
Afflicts N having 8 — c 1 5 N 
The Witneſs of my cla. He t 5 
And yet I may urge Merit, ſince 1 7 ag urns from we. | 15 
Is made my ſecond Gift. it. M y. 828. proſper : be . 
If I know how to — 55 her. la, Sir our 1 
For preſſing thus, beyond a Virgin's — | 
Upon your Privacies; and let my being 
Like to a Man, as you ang, be th! excuſe; ,,  _ 1 
Of my ſolliciting chat from you, which, ee $ 11 bi, 
Be granted on my part, alt h deſir d., 3 * 
By any other; Sir, you underſtand me, Ib 
And 't would ſhew ,nobly in yau, to prevent 
From me a farther Boldaeſs, which, Imuſt 
Proceed in, WF b Ao merci ful, up 
Though with my loſs ame. 
Mes Madam, I know you fate: and —_ d be thankful, 
If it were. poſſible 1cauld,affet 8 
The 1 of an Enemy. "Cle. That fair falle one, 85 


Whom Wien fond Dotage you have long e 


„„ 


Had ſuch a Father ſnhe tõ whom y 1 514 2 
Dearer for your Diſhonour than all: mT ap oh 
Ane Men hunt ſor, are worth- n Thi krebs 


d. Yet, „ you' Rill exchungo | 
F 2 Health 


"7 FP" 9 « k 2 
* +. . 8 3 oh ria Y 7 
— 0 2 " ; — 7 * x | 
* g ; 5 
« — 4 
_—_— * 
"A ®. 
* * 
o 


EY * he} 9 * 4.4, we) 1 
2 K 3 renn A 17 5 i 4 N 
c , * * , 5 7 
TOS ITS 1 WES 9 
""* P * 4 


4 - "4 PPT Fe) * PR "0. - 3 no "''Y £] " * + 
ea i * bY : M * * bo Y * 3 N 2 N YR) 4 "oY 
* * F * 5 7 2 
4 . * U : x * 

: Fe * * * _ 
9 f WF , 

4 * 7 A, 
; 0 | 
* . F 

— - 
4 


Health'for Diſcaſes, and, to your Dif F 
Nouriſh the Rivals to your preſent leaſures, e © owe Bum | 
At your own charge, us'd as a Property © MN os of 
To give a ſafe Protection to her Luſt, | 

Yet ſhare in nothing but the ſhame of it. 

Vit. Grant all this ſo, to take you for a Wife 
Were greater hazard for ſhould I offend you 
(As 'tis not ſo eaſy {tilt to pleaſe a Woman) 
You are of ſo great a Spirit, chat I muſt _ 
To wear: your Petticoar, for you will have | 
My Breeches from me. Cla. Rather from tHis Hour 
I here abjure all Actions of a Man, - © 
And will eſteem itthappineſs from ycu'' ' | 
To ſuffer like a Woman; Love, true Loveg 
Hath made a ſearch within me, and expell'g 
All but my natural Softneſs, and made perfect 

That which my Parents care could not hegin, 
I will ſhow ſtrength in nothing, bur my Duty, 
And glad deſire to pleaſe you, and in at I? 
Grow every Day more abſe. t. Could this bee. 
W hat a brave Race — 4 beget? I find { ollen H' 
A kind of yielding; and no reaſon why 3 

I ſhould old Jageer..cat z "ſhe's young, and fair, 
And chaſt; for ure, but with her leave, the D bat 1-5 
Durſt not attempt her: een you have 
A Seldier's Arm, your Lips appear as ff 7 
They were a Lady. Cle. They dare, Sir, from you 
Endure the Tryal. it. Ha! once more I pray you; 
The beſt lever taſtedz and *ris ſaid. n 
I have prov'd many; 'tis not ſafe, I fear, e e 
To wk the reſt now; well, Lill leave Whorine, 
Ard luck herein ſend me With her: Worthieſt Lady) 
In wait upon you home, and by the way ß ok. A 8 
(If e'er 1 marry, as l'Il not forſwear _ | tall i vr 
Tell you, you are my Wife. Cla. Which if you doo. 
From me all Mankind, Women, learn to woe. | \[Exenyr. 
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Enter Alguszier, Pachieco, Metaldi, Mendoza, na, n Lazarillo, f I 

Ag. A (Cloak? Gaod purchaſe; ;avd rich Hangers? well. 
We'll ſhare ten Piſtolets a, Man. Lex Yer filills;. 
1] am monſtrous hungryz guld you not dedu@ic()i; 


So much out,oþ-theproſiſum,. as wou 
Eiyl.t Loyns of Val. 5 
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Th” Martial Maia 
Pac. O firange Proportion! for 457 th, For gr 6d. 151 . 


9 
A 


A Legion in my Stomzeh, that have K „A 
Perpetual Faſt theſe ren? Years; for the We " 7 ad. ce {es 
They are to me but as ſo many EY r 
May | but eat once, and be ſatisfied, © ; | 8 
Let the Fates call me, when my Ship is fraught, . 
And I ſhall hang in Peace. Alg. Steal well to wan, wry Ri 


And thou ſhalt feed to Mortow z ſo, now you are 
Your ſelves Fan, T1traXe knother Water " 4 (4 

To fiee you from Suſpicidg;'fet on any & ey, Geral 

You meet with boldly; not be far off” 

5 "uy . O'Brave ie Oe e 7 by SUPT 22 win . Wo F | (ae N 


* al $ N ' 
100 N | Fo 6 {Dy "_ 
Pac. Would GIG, &9, © 10 15705 
1 10 f | 


a ey 430 wal rg 2 | 
Mend, Stand doſe, a Prize. hy 9 
Mat. Satten, and gold Lacs 


Aly, Why do'ſt any hang u wi, Th INT vo 
I dare not ſee my way; for te d 
Let us go home. Boh. No, ex os b * 1 us Net ; 
Let's run away from him, 5 ro. | 15 
Alu. Thou haſt made me "Wy and 1 Sill e ene 
Then bray thee in & Mortar, ind new mold thee, r 
Bur I will alter thee. Bob, "Twill neyer be; NES ana 


He has been three" Days raifing to drink, hs VIE {hag 
Yer till he” fips like to Waiting-wothan,: i Y e 1 
And looks as he were murdering of a' Par k 3 
—Among. wild Iriſh Swaggerers. Lu, I bave 7:7 
Vour good word, Zancho, Father. Av. Milk-fo „Coward; 
| ; No Houſe of mine te&tives thee Vaiſaim ther, N 
| Thy Mother on her ect Wir Ne „ „ - * 
Hereafievts acknowledge e. 8 ſpeak for me. 


1 Bob. I would, 2805 N ke with m onour. 


Alv. There's only one Courſe left, chat day redeem thee, ” | 
Which is, to ſtrike the next Man et you neet, 1374 | 
And if we chance to light u ona Woman,” ed ey te 50 5 e 
Take ber away, and uſe her ike a Man, 51 1001 WOO dene 45 
| Or I will cut thy Harſtring. Phe. This wake for e 
x | Alv. What doſt thou do now?” * | x; OT "ol wo . 0 a4 
Luc, Sir, I am ſaying my Prayer ; c 3 
For being to undertake what you v would dave me 1 fires” Try 
8 I know | cannot live. * . 
/ Enter Lamorall Oeneron, "Analtroy" ant Pig, muy „„ 
Lam. Madam, 'F fear”! e eee 


You' 8 wiſh you nd vid your en, yoor Broibers Houſe 9 f 


a on. | 
. yer Fi of, Gen. The better, TID 1 71 s 


Will help Bigeſtion after your great 
Of which 1 1 fed largely 25. * 
Or elſe you know what el ows, ue. am 5 rig: 
Now Lord have mercy on me; By your favour, 
Sir, I mult ſtrike Four Lam. For ,what nf.” 
Luc. | know. not; 2 
And I muſt Reise . with ther young Lady 
An Hour'in private. Jou mult, i 
But I am certain, Sir, 1 ch den 7. 
Luc. Help, help. Alu. Not f ſtrike, 
Lam. How, A end [ 
Ana. This for my Lord Vitolli's love 5 


And like true Th 1 make pre: 
But ſeem to help ihe e — 5 75 Dp. 
They have beit A is e 


. KY 


no {) 


Ja 


Rough Lt daun, 

I have yet a Son's D uty in me, an ow I OL 
Compaſſion of a Father's 9 5 | 
1 hut wholly n W poles 8 hee. g * 14 $i" f 8 . 
This is beyond my "bor fzarilly, - AACR 
Take up all Bay; wall Ae Rea) TY 3 
Cloſely and ene N J bave I N 
W Os teme gane you, 10 aa e your ſelves 
A pre ögües? N Woul Ine, were off. 

Bob, Thieves, Thieve , 280 | 1 | 1488 

Lam. Defer our own Y: n. with th TE 

Luc, I'll make you ſure, , X e en $. "He De 

Gen. This place is not e Wh WY FRG ; 


Luc. Vl follow heny 


Flalf a1 of my Pegance is 1 o'er. [Exizr. 8 
Enter FF) Uaxier, Ahn. FPS me. * 25 Fi 


Alg. What Noiſe? 
W e L chaxge your 


What Tumult's cher” beep ep the Ki 
Pac. I am glad he? $,COL La by 04, you oP. good 
0 . 


Upon the City, 9 7 Men of 2 
Shall hear on't, be ar d. Aa ins A bete 


* ſet upon in the 8 
That careful Governor he 5s re 


= 


144615 \ 


You will ſmart for — 13 good 5 [31 700 1 1 Fo. 
Let me ſurvey the dee a8 11 K 150 good ie n 1 0 
And thank you for goed they: — 


Of Andaluzia, that havę, paris d 0 Wa. 1 
All Priſons in ie z 1 The not truſt 3g 47 


The D ni I. 
To my own 12 — e ha rather 


8 3 Had b Dari vez, L 


80-69) Priſons." Is; * 
ads 


We roma wil 


* 
' {I 657 Þ 
"You 


* 


"Ye Aaviat: * 2 


You there would ufe your cuaning' Finget enn ne 
The 'fimple Locks, you would bur bier you, 2 * cad 


Lam. My Miſtreſt loſt, go N ht. 21 e 0% | | [Bob 
x AYR. n 


Bos Your Sans gone, 
What ſhould become of him? 5 5 

Alv. Come of him, hat N - 4 
Now he dares fight, I 4 not: 50 iT + 145 * 
Look to your Priſoners,” UAE P WE 

Ala. Abe clear d Le yp at F Bab. 
Droop not for one Diſaſte „ les us! oY 
And triumph in our Knavyries, 153 i 
What was reported of hi Aer, was done bravely, Tie 

Alg. IJ muſt a little glor 10 the meannsnsn Fj 
We Officers have, to ap ' Knaves, and ſafely+-: 5 85 
How we break through the Weil, T by the , wo 4 gp 
Yet hang up them that are fallle(s inquentsy | Mo, 

A ſimple Shopkeeper's carted Mr a Bawd,- ar nt; 
For lodging, though unwittin a ers eee, 0 
Where, with rewards; and eredd, 1 have kept | 
Malroda in my Houle; as in 4 Gender, 37% 


Without Taint, or Suſpicion: Pc: But oppoſe” | 134] 
The Governor ſhould know't? 4 Ho? od —— 
Let him perplex himſelf wich prying into | 
The Meaſures in the Market, and * Abuſss 
The Day ſtands guilty of; the Flag of the Night, | 
Is only mine, mine own Fee-ſin pM vo N i 8404 
Which you ſhall hold from mo, t vin A bo 
And pay no Rent fort. Pac. 2 3, Wo UL OTC 
Now wer ge ſearch the Taverns, /commit'ſuch- | F 
As we find drinking aud be drunk our ſelves 
With what we take from them theſe f . erh, aH ighs 
W hom 1 for form fike ul oy have 9 11 10 
Shall watch withouty/ and 
See you ſafely lodg'd, 1 
Wich albof you, hi- Oomracdes. 
Alg. We are 3 08. 


ren Algu | 
= 1 eee 
e them falt: 


How Men in high Place and ee aten arne 
Are in their Lives and Eftimatiens wr W Gau Of ory 0 
6 = their — ters? y 5 Fiice — cou oy mon 
ey cannot buy jw ice ehe [1159 7 
Scarce one true Servant in — — 8 


T' expoſtulate with you, were but to 0 FM 6230. 119, 
Your Crimes due Puniſhment, "which ſha .falt Wr uit . 
So ſpeedily, and ſeverely, _ 2 n VIRGO e 


Fright others by th' EXAam On | 70 4 13 * "i 2 „ $1" 7% 
Howeyer corrupt Oe * „ 
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| Themſelves; tis ok, in, 3 to Wrong their Place. 


| Defire more from a Woman Is theyc any 


I we Licks 8 


N de % 


Bring them away „Well . nobly 


ike to Spanih Gal ut. And we'll h h "EDEN 
And li Lis, 1 have uo Stomach to 17 t Pll - [Exonnt : 
„„ 


ht wan n * Elle, Lueld, aud. Geneyora, 


Gen: Nay, you are rude; pray you for . | 
More than the breeding of a, Gentleman ff, Je, offer now 


Can give you warrant; for. Lic. 'Tish 


et for s Favor: 


Which was enjoyn'd me for a Penance/ Lady, . 
Gen, You have met a gentle Confeſſ 


$0 then vou will reſt ſarisfied,;1 vouch/ae it. 8 


Luc. Reſt ſatis fied with a Ki? Why, can a « Man 


Pleaſure beyond ir? may ! neycr lige 1; dy on 

If I know what it is. | Gen, Sw r we fig oro 
Luc, What ſtrange new Motions do | feel? my Veins | TARA? 

Burn with an unknown Fire; in every part uf Rl 

1 ſuffer. Alteration; I am poiſon d, 


Yet, lag — with,clire again to 'taſte 8 1 | 0 , Fe, . 
So orks on n Gen. I ne et ſaw. 4 35 
A lovely an, till now. Luc. Hoy: can this be? : 


She is a Woman, as my Moch her is, Nen 70 hehe af 

And her I have kiſi d often, and bro "ob A. Se 

My Lips unſcorch'dy yours are more 974 Lady, 

And fo ſhould be leſs hurtful; pray you vouchfafe 

Your Hand to quench the Heat ta'en from your Lip, we b 

Perhaps that may reſtore me, Gen. . Willingly./.- |. "oj 5 
Lc. The flame encreaſes;, if to ＋ vou, —. hw, Fo 

What would -more ſtrict Embraces do? I know: not, 0 5 

And yet rang yoo _ Ss woos 8 aſcend ; 

To Heav'n, throu l ov. I am wounded 

Though Modeſty forbids that I ſhould c 20, 

W hat [gnorance makes him bold in; why do you En 

Your Eyes ſo 2 1 on me? Lc, Pray ou ſtand a,. 

There b nothing elſe, that is worth the look ng on- 17 

I could adore you, Lady. - Den. Can you love me ec 
Luc. To ws on you in your Chamber, and but touch, 55 

wearing it, have made Divine, 6 
ppinels. * 8 + eo 


Wet, 034 SHO.” 3492 Y 
I'll ſell my liberty to you for this vs 1 ts tbo of 
And write my ſelf your r 22 4 240 eee e Joby 


See c Mos wiwo! 
Receive it as a Friend. | 


Pull have it with his Heart. 


* 4 . Fey death 
1 OG 8 * * "” n wy * . 2 * * N. " C 9 * 
A * 9 * 
* * 
7 * * * o © = 7 1 £4 * 
* «i. Ms nf 8 N 
4 * * * * 1 8 
C ** 9 N 


The Martial Mad. 
Lam. How! Giving Favo | 


5 48 

4 FCC 

'Gem.. What, williyou do? 
Luc. As you are merciful, takeiwy Life o 
Gen. Will you depart withit ſo? Lam. Do's that grieve you? 
Gen. I know not, but even now you appear'd valiant. cc. 
Luc. T was to preſerve my Father, in his Cauſe 

I could be fo again. a DYE on 1 RO Gs Hon: 1 
Gen. Not in your own? Kneel to thy Rwal, and thine Enemy? 

Away unworthy Creachre, I begin 

To hate my ſelf, for gi ing entrance to 

A good Opinion of thee for thy Torment, 

If my poor Beauty be offny Power, - | | 

May'ſt thou doat on it deſperately z but never 

Preſume to hope for Grage, till thou recover 

And wear the Favour tha was raviſh'd from the 

| Lam. He wears my Heal too then. | 
Gen, Poor Fool, farewell“! | 
Luc. My womaniſh Soul, hich hitherto hath govern'd gd 

This coward Fleſh, I feel dep ing from mez | | 

And in me by her Beauty is inſpir d 2 

A new and Maſculine one, inſtructing me 

What's fit to do or ſuffer; powerful Love, 

That haſt with loud, and yet a pleaſing Thunder 

Rous'd ſleeping Manhood in me, thy new —— 

Perfect thy work, ſo that I may make knoẽooaanann : 

Nature (though long kept back) will have her own: [Exennt. 


— A CL Yd. 0 
| 2 Enter Lamoral and Lucio. 
Lam. C5 N it be poſſible, that in fix ſhort hours, 
3 The Subject ſtill the ſame, ſo many Habits 
Should be remov'd? Or this new Lucio, he 7 
That yeſternight was baffled and diſgrac'd, 
And thank'd the Man that did it; that then kneel'd 
And blubber'd like a Woman, ſhould now dare 
On terms of Honour ſcek Reparation, 
For what he then appear'd not capable of? | 
Luc. Such Miracles, Men that dare do Injuries 
Live to their Shames to ſee, and for puniſhment ' "a 
And ſcourge to their proud Follies. Lam. Prethee leave me: 
Had I my Page or Foot- man here to fleſh ther, 
I durſt the better hear thee. Tuc. This Scorn needs not: 
* . — no aire" hw. „ a 2 3 
ou'll not be ? Luc, Inde ink 1 tha | S 
9 G Rn SED. Would 
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Would you vouchſaſe to ſhew your ſelf a Ciptain, | 
And lead a little barther, to ſome Place © U Vt 
That's leſs ſrequented. Law. Ne holes pate. Tuc. If not, 
Make vie of this. Lam. There's Anger in his Eyes roo; 
His Geſture, Voice, Behaviour, all new faſhion'd; 
Well, if it does eadure in Act che tall 
Of what in ſhow it promiſes to make good, 
Nye. Cyclaps, Yols'T' ransiormation, "2 
Eurydice terch'd from Hell, with dat thoreft FR 
Of Ovid's Fables, I'll put in your Creed; / 
And for proof, all incredible things may be 
Write down that Lucio, the Coward Lucick © | 
The womaniſh Lucio t. Tuc. And{Lamoral, 
The ſtill imploy'd great Dueliſt Lamoral)7 | 
Took his Life ſrom him. Lam. *T'will ot come to that ſure: 
Mcthinks the only drawing of my Sworfl | 
Should fright that Confidence. Luc. copfiinis i it rather. 
Te make which good, know you ſtaſd now oppas'd 
By one that is your Rival, one that &viſhes 
Your Name and Title greater, to raiſe his; 
The wrong you did, leis pardonible chan it is, 
But your Strength to defend it, more than ever 
It was K  rnar it. The Lady 
For w content], Gone vora, 
Of more deſert, (if ſuch incomparable Beauty 
Could ſuffer _ A ae Love oath 
To Don Vitelli 'd, te 
Againſt my Father and his 4 — z 
And laſtly, that the Glove which you there wear 
To my Diſhonour, (which I muſt force from you) 7 
Were dearer to you than your Life. Lam. You'll find 
It is, and fo I'll guard it. Luc. All theſe muſt meet then 
With the black Inſamp, to be foil' d by one 
That's not allow'd a Man; to helꝑ your Valour, 
That falling by your Hand, I may or die, 
Or win in this one ſingle. Oppoſition *© 
My Miſtreſs, ard ſuch Honour ns J 2. 
Inrich my Father's Arms with. 
My Life with them are at the ſtake 1 
Luc. At all then. 4 Fight, 
Lam. She's yours, this and my Life to follow Four. Foruone, 
And give not only back that part, the Loſer | 
Scorns to accept Of-—— KA 
Luc. What's that? Lam. My poor Life, - af 100100 
Which do not leave me as a farther Torment, , ., 
Having deſpoil'd me of my Sword, mine Honour, 
Hope of my Lady's Grace, Fame, and all elſe 
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That made it worth the keeping. Luc, take back „„ ACE 
No more from you, than what yourfore'd" from meg 
And with a worſer Title; ye think not r 
That I'll diſpute this, as made inſolenn "La 

By my Succeſs, but as one equal with you,, 

It ſo you will accept me; that new Courage, 


+ 


Conferr'd upon me by the only fight ton 
Of fair Genevora, was pot beſtow'd W 
To bloody purpoſes: | 

Deprive me of the hapfineſs to ſee her; 


Which only I.rejoyce:in\ and ſhare with you 1 


Wounds deeper than yo 
Pray you make uſe of eith 
Tuc. The barbarous Tur 
And ſhall I, being poſſeſt of 
Prove the more Infidel? - 


Sword can; or mine own; 
and diſ patch me. | 
ſatisfied with Spoil; 

art I came for, 1 | Bo 
Vou were better be ſo, 


* 


Than publiſh my Diſgrace, as tis the Cuſtom, 1006 
And which I muſt expect. Luc. Judge better on me: 5 
I have no Tongue to trumpet mine own Praiſe | 2 


- 


To your Diſhonour ; ti a Baſtard Coura . 
That ſeeks a Name out that ways: no true bo Te 
Pray you be.comforted, ger nen, 5s - 
But to her virtuous ſelf, the beſt part of it. 
I never will diſcover on what term a 
I came by theſe; which yet I tale not from you, | 
But leave you in exchange of them, mine ,] n. 
With the deſire of being a Friend; which if 
You. will not, t me, but on farther trial. 


Of Manhood in me, ſeek me when you pleaſe, N 
(And though I might refuſe it with mine Honour) 
Win them again, and wear them, ſo good: Morrow. [E. 


Lam. I ne'er knew what true Valour was till now; 
And have gain'd more by this Diſgrace, than all 
The Honours | have won; they made me proud, 
Preſu mptuous of my Fortune; à mere 1 
Faſhion d by them, only to dare and do: | 
Yielding no Reaſons for my wilful Actions 
But what I ſtuck on my/Sword's point, preſuming © 
It was the beſt Revenue. How unequal 
Wrongs well maintain'd makes us to others, which 
Ending with ſhame, teach us to know our'clvess 
I will think more ont. reren 
3 | er Vittel. GT 
Vit. Lamoral, Lam. My Lord? ? 
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Vir. 1 camę to ſeek you. Lam. And unwillingly, 
You ne er found me till now; your pleaſure, Sir 7 | 

Vit. That which will pleaſe thee Friend, thy vow'd Love to me 
Shall now be put in Action; means is offer ' v0 
To uſe thy goad Sword for me, that which ſtill 
Thou wear ſt, as if it were a part of that. b 
Where is itf? Lan 1 Lis e he _ one more Fortunate 
Pray you enquire not how. Vit. Why, I ne&er though 
| That des was Muſick in't, but aſcribe. { gut 


: 


The Fortune of it to the Am. 
Lam. Which is grown weaker too; I ar 

Worthy your Friendſhip: I am one ne 

Yet ſhame to tell by whom. Vit. But Fl tell thee 

»Gainſt whom thou art to fight, and theſe redeem | 

Thy Honour. loſt, if there be any ſuch + © 8875 

The King, by my long Suit, at length /% pleas d | ; 

That Alvarez and my ſelf, with eitherjs Second. 

Shall end the difference between our/Adouſes, _ ob 

' Which he accepts of; I make choig? of thee; - 

And where you ſpeok of a Diſgrace, the Means 

To blot it out, 2 pubſick Trial. 

Of thy approved Valour, will revive | 

Thy anticnt Courage. If you embrace it, do; Tr 

If norg LL eck ſopefher. © Lam. As I am, 1 8 

«You may command me. Vit. Spoke like that true Friend 

That loves not only for his private end. [Exennts. 


„ 


Enter Genevora with a Letter, and Bobadilla. 
Gen. This from Madoya clara: Bob. Ves, an' 
Gen, Alvarez, Daughter? Bob. T he me Lady. Gen. She, 
That ſav'd my Brother's Life? Bob. You are ſtill in the right, 
She will'd me wait your walking forth, and knowing 
How neceſſary 4 diſcreet wiſe Man 
Was in a bufineſs of ſuch weight, ſhe pleas'd- 
To think on me; it may be in my Face | 
Your Ladyſhip, not acquainted with my Wiſdom, 
Finds no ſuch matter; what lam, Fam; . 
T 3 ons and I what'you pleaſe. o 
Gen, Tis ſtrange. Bob, That I ſhould be wi | 
. _ thou ut ſo;ñ; 1 | ve mile, Madame. 
ere's for thy Paihs, and prethee tell thy Lady 
I will not fail to meet her: 1 receive ow oY, 


Thy Thanks and Duty in thy preſent Abſence: - 
Fare wel, farewel, 1 ſay, now thou art wife. 


not (in a word) 4 
vanquiſh'd, - 


t pleaſe you. 


[Exit Bob. 
| She 
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She writes here, ſhe hath: ſomething to impart 
That may concern my Brother*s Eife;'V'know nat, d 4 
But general Fame does give her out ſo worthy, _— 
That 1 dare not ſuſpec her; yet wiſh Lucla ' © 1 
: Enter Encio, MO IAIN 
Were Maſter of her Mind; but fie upon' t; LO 
Why do I think on him, See, I am puniſh'd for it, 
In his unlook'd-for Peefence: Now I muſt © 
Endure another tediotÞ piece of Courtſhip,” © . 
Would make one forſhear courteſie. Luc. Gracious Madam, 
The Sorrow paid for Mur juſt Anger towards m, © 
Ariſing from my weakn((s,. 1 preſume. , 15 
wo To preſs into your Preſchce, and deſpair not | | 
An eaſie Pardon, Gen He ſpeaks Senſe : Oh ſtrange. 
Lu And yet believe, What no defire of mine, 1 
Though all are too ſtrong n me, had the Power: 
For their Delight, to forceme to infringe 
What you commanded, it b (8 in your part 
To leſſen your great Rigour When you pleaſe, 
And mine to ſuffer with an humble Patience 
What you'll impoſe upon it. Gen. Courtly too. on 
Luc. Let hath the poor and contemn'd Lucio, Madam, 


Made able only by his hope to ſerve you 
- A - Recover'd that with 9 not a —_ to 
Was taken ſrom him; and here at your Feet +. 58 
With theſe, he could have laid the conquer'd Head 
Of Lamoral (tis all I ſay of him) OO: 
For rudely touching that, which as a Relick 
I ever would have worſhip'd, ſince *twas yours. 
Gen. Valiant, and every thing a Lady could 
With in her Servant. Luc. All that's good in me, 
That heav'nly Love, the Oppoſite to baſe Luſt, 
Which would have all Men worthy, bath created; 
Which being by your Beams of Beauty-form'd,. 
Cheriſh as your own Creature. Gen. I am; gone. 
Too far now to diſſemble: Riſe, or ſure 
I muſt kneel. with you too; ler this one Kiſs 
Speake the reſt for me; tis too much l do, 
And yet, if Chaſtity would, I could wiſh more. 
Luc. ee me, you are grown ſad; 
What is it, Madam? b 157 
There's nothing that's within my Nerves (and yqt 
Favour'd by you, I ſhould as much as: Man) vg 
But when you, pleaſe, now or on all Occaſions - n 
Vou can think of hereafter, but you mau 
Diſpoſe of at your Pleaſure, Gen. If Jou break 
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That Oath again, yay, laſe me. Vet ſo well 
1 love you, I ſhall never. gut y u tot j 

And yet forget it nor: Reit, ped ee eee e 
With that you have e ere are Eyes 5 
May be upon us, till the difference, | 

Between our Friends are ended, I would, not 

Be (eo ſh private with, qu Luc. L obey. you. 

Gen. But let me Rear oft, from. you, and remember 

| am Vitelli's Siſter. Luc, What's that, Madam? 

Gen, Nay nothi fare» you, well; who, cls:Lovye's-' fire,. f 

Would ever ask to have means to deſire. þ 


[ Exeunt, 
S. EN E Wy 


Enter Aﬀſiftant,, Syay edray Abaſtro, Hfrald, and Attendants. 
Aſſiſt. Are ye come in? Her, Yes. f men AE 
Aliſt. Read the Proclamation, | 25 
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Thar all the People here aſſembled. mfy- _ 
Have (atisfaftion, whot the King's dear love, 
In care of the Republick, hath ordained; 5 


Attend with Silence: Read aloud, ' © 
Herald Reads. 


F Oraſmuch as our bigh and migbiy Maſter, Philip, the Potene and 
moſt Catholick King of Spain, bath not only in his own Royal per- 
ſon, been long and aſten ſollicited, and grieved, with the deadly and 
honourable Hatred, ſprung up betwixt. the: two antient and moſt uncura. 
ble deſcended Houſes of theje bis 10 dearly and equally beloved Subjects, 
Don Ferdinando de Alvarez, and Don Petrpde Vitelliz all which in 
vain his Majeſty bath _— endeavour'd to roconcile-and qualifie : But 
that alſo through the Debates, Quarrels,' and Ontrager daily arijiug, 
falling, and flowing from theſe great Heads, his\publick' civil Governs 
ment is ſeditiouſly aud barbarouſly moleſted and wounded, and many of 
bis chief Gentry, (nd lejs tender to bit Ro I Maße 0 than the ver 
Branches of his own ſacred Blood). ſpoiPd, 5 and ſubmerged, in * 
impious Inund tion and Torrent of their ſtill growing Malice: It bath 
therefore pleaſed his Sacred Majeſty, out of his p nc Abet ion 70 pre- 
ſerve bis Common wealth, and general Peace, from farther Violation, 
as ſweet and heartily loving Father of bis People, and on the earneſt 
Petitions of theſe Arch-enemies, to orden and ordain, that they be rea- 
dy, each with bis well eh ſen and beloved Friend, armed at all pointi 
like Gentlemen, in the Caſtle of St. Jago, on this preſent Monday 
Morning betwixt eight and mins of ibo Clocky where (before the Come 
batants be allowed to comments this granted Duel) "This to be read a. 
loud for the publick Satisfaftion: of bis Majeſty's well beloved Subjefts. 
| Save the King, TY [Drums within. 
* J. 
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4. Hark, their Drums (peak their inſatiate thi 
5 Blood, and ſtop var ook pills: we A 4 
Who gently whilpering im plores their 15, 0 1 0 5 55 

Ali. Kings ner can maſter Fate; 133 
Admit em then, ee Blood extinguiſh Hate. by be, 

Enter ſeverally, Rlwarez and Lucio, Vitelli * ere. 

Sya. Stay, yet be pleay'd te think, and let not eee, 
W herein Men now-a- Hays exceed even Beaſts, 
And think themſvlves Yot Men elſe, ſo een zes 
Beyond the bounds of Chri 
Lord Alvarez, Vitolli, 
No Town in Spain, from 
Uato the rudeſt Hovel, Hut is great 
With your aſſured Valo daily Proofs; ' 
Oh will you then, for a Werfluous Fame, 
A ſound of Honour, hien theſe times, all ; 
Like Hereticks profeſs, wild obſtinacy, — 


% 


_ 


4 
But moſt erroneouſly venture N our Souls, 


'Tis a hard Task, through a Sed of Blood 

To fail, and land at Heaven? Vir. 1 hope not, 

If Juſtice be my Pilot 3 bat my Lord, 

You know, if Argument, or Time, or Lov 

Could reconcile, oy ſince we had ſhook E 

I dare proteſt, your Breath cools not a Vein” | 

In any one of us, but blows the Fire Y 

Which nought but Blood reciprocal can quench...  . 
Alv. Vitelli, thou ſay'ſt bravely, and fay*ft right, 

And I will kill thee for, 1 love thee fo. | 
Vit, Ha, ha, old Man; upon thy Death Ill build 2 \ 

A ſtory, with this Arm, for thy old Wife | | 

'To tell thy Daughter Clara ſeven Years . | | 1 

As ſhe fits weeping by a Winter's Fire, | 

How ſuch a time Yizell: ſlew her Husband ' 

With the ſame Sword his Daughter fivour'd him, 

And lives, and wears it yet; come Lamoral, 

Redeem thy ſelf. Lam. Lucio, Geneuora | 

Shall on this Sword receive: hy bleediag Heart, ob . 2 | 


er Feet. | 

Luc, Thou talk'ſt well-Lomoral; but cis thy Head i 

That 1 will carry to her to thy Hat : 3s oY 

Fic Father, I do cool too much.  Alv. Oh Boy; 

Thy Father's true Son: „ ö Wo 

Beat Diums----and ſo good Morrow 'to your alin” FFF 
Enrer | above "Eugenia, Clara, and Gene vor. mg 


He. Brave Reſolutions. Au. Brave, and . % 
Cen, Lucio, — Cla. ann Eg. Alvar er. 4, 
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Alv. How the Devil 1 105 
3 Cats into th 0500 wy eib tos? 1 8 if 
ear us. eg * vs 
Gen, We muft'be Kar ve 7 og Wa will be hes 10 <3 We 
Viiolli, look, ſee Clara on her Kne | . : 


* Imploring thy Compaſionz Heav'n, how. Qernly. 
They dart their Emulous E, yes 


as if, e Re. 
Jo be behitzd the other in a 6 5 


Mother, Death needs o Sword — oh! Siſter, 
Fate fain would have it ſo, perſwade, entre Fog 

A Lady's Tears are ſilent Orators, _ 
Or ſhould be ſo at leaſt, to move beyond 
The honeſt-tongu'd Rhetorician; 
Why will you ght? Why do's an Uncl. — 
Twenty Year old, exceed your, Love to be 

But twenty Days? W hoſe forc'd cauſe, 
You could not underſtand, only have 
Cuſtom, that wrought ſo cunning]y 
In me, that 1 forgot my Sex, a 
Whether my Body Female were, or Male, | 
You did unweave, and had the Power to charm | 
A new Creation in me, made me fe ; 


To thi q thoſe Jae 1 did 2 0 
„How little Power though you allow to me, WT 
my Prayers 10 


1 


That cannot with my Sighs, my Tears, 

Move you from your ownloſs, if you ſhould gain. 

Dit. I muſt forget you Clara, till I bave - A} 

Redeem'd my Uncle's Blood, that brands my Face 33 

Like a peſtiferous Carbuncle: I am blind | 5 

To what you do; deaf to your Cries; and Marble 

To all impulſive Exorations. 

W hen in this Point 1 have perch'd thy Father's Soul, 

I'll tender thee this bloody reeking Hand, (7 

Drawn forth the Bowels of that. Murtherer; 

If thou canſt love me then, I'll marry thee, 

And for thy Father loſt, get thee Sons i hs - 

On no Condition elſe. Ait. Moſt Bat barounns 
$a. Savage. An. Irreligious. Gen, _ Lucio! i 

Be thou merciful; thou bear ſt fewer Ye 

Art lately wean'd from ſoft Effeminacy,  ; 

A Maiden Manners, and a Maiden's Heart IS: 

Are Neighbours ſtill to thee; be then more mild, * 

proceed not to this Combatz be; ſt thou deſperate 

thine own, Life? yet, Deareſt, pity mins: 
. Valour's not thine own, | gate it thee, + 
ye begot it, this Tongue bred it up, 
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* 1 The Martial Maid. © 
8 This Breaſt would lodge it; do not uſe .my GIs 
1 9 * F 4 
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To mine owa ruin; 1 ave mzde thee rich?” 7 Gd; 
Be not ſo thankleſi, to undo me for, B is P 
Luc. Miſtreſs, you know | do net went g Vein. . | 
1 would not rip for you, to de you Services” 
Life's but a Word, a Shadow, a'melting Beim, 
Compar'd to eſſential and eternal . 
Why, would you havg the value ir beyond © OO OT 
Your Brother; if L ch caſt down mow, IE DT 230845 7, 
May all my Body here Ye mage bart Wound, n 
And yet my Soul not fikd-Heay'n thorough it. We 
So, get you home, andjprovide Dinner for * 
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Your Son, and me; weill be exceeding merry; ß; 
Oh Lucio, | will have the Cock of all MPF | ako * 
- - The proud Virellies that dQ live in Spain; e 
8 Fic, we ſhall rake cold: Hynch : ———<! am hoarſe | 
Already. Lam. How yourYiſter wheres my Spleeg 
I could cat Lucio now. Gen. Vitelli, Brother, 
. Ev'n for your Father's Soul, your Uncle's Blood, 
As you do love my Life; but laſt, 'and moſt, 
| As you reſpe& your own Honour, and Fame, | 
— Throw down your Sword; he is moſt vais _ 4 12 
That herein yields firſt. Vit. Peace, you Fool. N . 
Cle. Why Lucio, 33 ä | 
Do thou begin; tis no Diſparagementz _ g 
He's elder, and thy better, and thy Valour 
Is in his Infancy. Gen. Or pay it me, 
ar conſtant Time 
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To whom thou ow'ſt it: Oh, t 
Would but go back a Week, then Lucio 
Thou would'ſt not dare to fight. 
Eng. Lucio, thy Mother, 2 | 
Thy Mother begs it : throw thy Sword down fi ſt. 
Alv. VII throw his Head down after then. Gen, Lamoral, 
You have often ſwore you'd be commanded by me. 
n Ian. Never to this; your Spight and Scorn, Gensvora, 
Has loſt all Power in me. Gen. Vour hearing for fix Words, 
Ai. Sa. Am. Strange Obſtinac ß | 
A. Vit. Luc. Lam. We'll ſtay no longer. 


4. _ Cle. Then by thy Oath Vitelli, | . * 
19 Thy dreadfyl Oath, thou would'ſt return that Sword a 
| When l ſhould ask it, give it to me now, | 
This inſtant I require it. Gen. — thy Vw. 
; As dreadful Lucio, to obey my will 
d In any one thing I would watch to 4 e 
33 1 charge thee not to ann now ke | 
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"Wanting but Ceremony, that. 
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Ss. Excellent Ladies, e Jou tyrannige. 
Aly, 


_—.. 
His vengeful Sword may ll ipon ch Head Ai 
i 


Who equally is my Husband as chou hers, 


Now ſpeak your Reſolutions. 


Tove Cure: Or, 
2 11 fi | 7. GOT fn FI 
Of our two Brothers that loves Ferjury , 
Beſt, and dares firſt be damn'd, ipfribge his Vow.,._ 


Luc. We did equiVocate. . On, Cla. Then Luc, 
So well 1 love my Husband, lor be 55 ſo, | = Wo 


. 


Succeſsfülly for Falſe-bood'to* his Site.. 
. 75 | o7 | # 9. O&.. 4. ; 1p "+33 
Gen, I likewiſe pray, Nelli, Lu cto's Sword, oh... Hh 


May find thy falſe Heart, that durſt gage fby Faith, ; 
And durſt not keep it. Aft, Are 6's 4 85 Stone Þ OO ; 0 
Alu. Men, and we'll prove it with our Bwords.. _ 
Eug. Your hearing for fix Mord, andgwe have done. 


ght o/ Challenge roo;  / 
Enter Bobadilla, with wo | 


* 


Zane lo, come forth. We 


Gen. Theſe they are, C 
The firſt blow given betwixt you, ſheathes theſe Swords 
In one \another's Boſoms, Eng. And Rogue, loox 
You at that inſtant do diſcharge that Piſtol 
Into my Breuſt; if yauAtart back, or quake, . 10 
II ek nove, Pig. Alu. ——— Hold, you are mad. 

Gen. This we ſaidy and by our hope of Bliſs 
This we will do; ſpeak your intents. - oy 
- Cla. Gen. Strike, Erg. Shoot. 

Alv. Vit. Lam. Luc. Hold, hold; all Friends. 5 5 

Hiſt. Come down, Alu. Theſe deviliſh Women 
Can make Men Friends and Enemies when they liſt. 

Hy. A gallant Undertaking, and a happyz ß 
W hy this is noble in you; and will be Mw s 
A welcomer Preſent to our Maſter Philip, : Ne 
Than the return from his Indies. „ | 

Enter Clara, Genevora, Eugenia, and Bobadilla. 

cla. Father, your Bleſſing. Alu. Take her; if ye bring not 
Betwixt you, Boys that will find out new Worlds, | 
And win em too, I'm a falſe Prophet. Vit. Brother, 
There is a Siſter; long divided Streams e 
Mix now at length, by Fate. TOE: OR AN 

Bob, I am-not regarded; I was the careſul Steward that provided 
theſe Inſtruments of Peace, I put the longeſt 9 in your Sif 
er'n Hand, my Lord, becauſe ſhe was the ſhorteſt. Lady: For like- 
ly the ſhorteſt Ladies love the longeſ Men: And for mine 
own part, 1 could have diſcharged it: Dy Piſt is no ordinary Piſtol, 
it has two ramming l Aer I, why ſhould 1 ſhoot my 
wo Bullets into my old Lady? If they had gone I would not 1 
5 . 25 al 
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Kleid lon — I would ev 
_ - Roman Steward 4 Ne 


Day, or this new gilt, 
upon this Atonement * 


my Lord /irelli's; 


ſhould coſt em a little — to make us Friends, Well, 1 will for- 
ſwear Wing an W for a Year; and then I will be drunk to 


vehementiy; be forſworn ut Day again, and repent my Repen- 5 


Vou muſt return all ſtolen Goods you receiy d, 


- TOY + a 7 EIN s K 4 Sa " " ba Haw 25 3 vi „n 1 
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aye died too, err Abb, Abe a | bat 3 
mins oπZ‚, Cbain, nd here had 
been a ſtory ot Bohadells,: inden, Sana, for aſte Ages te la ment. wy 
Hum; 1 perccive,. lm born fe regarded, bur alſo not rewarded, 
Alu. Prethee Peace; 2 5 ve a new Chain, nent $. Jaques 4 
Nn A yd; N a 

irtus have ber due: And-yet em W ¶ 
ven the- State tue it — 1 would © ® 
& and I could marty ther auld tod i? 13» 


Bob, I am dust let V 


Morrow run a Whoring. like-a Dog with a broken Bottle ats 
Tail; then will L repent. _ 8525 * forſwear- em again erg 


tance; for thus a melancholy Gentleman doth, aud * to ar. 


Aft." Nay, you ſhall dinswich me; and denn 
1'11 with ye to the King: But Nrſt 1 will. | 


Diſpatch the Caſtle's Buſineſs, that this D 2 | a 

May be compleat. Bring forth the Malefackors. 

Enter en Pachieco, Metaldi, Mendez — ron, 
MMalroda, and Fes ; 

You Alguazier, the Ring · leader. of theſ 4 

Poor Fellows, are deg) aded from your Office, 


And watch a twelve Month withour any Puy y Ge! ” 
This, if you fail of, all your Govods:confifcate, , d E 
You are to be Wbipt, and ſent into the Gillies; „ ö 


Ag, 1 like all, bur reftoring; thar Catholic Doc 


1 do diſlike: learn all ye . 


By this to live uprightly; if you can. it. 

. Vou cos, To tranſlate your NMaunets ew, : ie 
Are doom'd to th' Cloiſters of the Mendicants, 
With this your Brother, Botcher, there for nothing 
To cobble, and heel Hoſe for the poor Friers, / 
Till they allow your Penance for ſufficient, 


iN 


And your Amendment; then you ſhall be'freed, 


And may ſet up again, Pac. Mendoza, come, 


| Our Souls have crode awry in all Men's f 7 


We'll underlay em, ti yuh Go pee [Ex. Pach. 5 Mend. by 
Ait. 95 in thoſe 8 you for your | hard Heut : Fs 5 
- Muſt lie b 1 th' Heels a Year. e 

Met. | have ſhod your Horſe, my Lord. GE: | TY 

Aſſiſt. Away: For you, my hungry white lead Ss 7 Py 
You muſt to th' Gallics, where you ſhall be ſure . - 4 VE BN N 
To have no more Birs, than you ſhall have Blow. in M op. b 


Lax. Well, tho | Herrings want, I ſhall hive Rows 


'Si . have $6: whe 
2 ene than we would Hav 


vou habe marfied a Whote; my ine prove honeſt} lo Nn «0,4 


mn iy 881 bin 


$a”? Tis better, my Lord, than to matrry an honoſt Wenne : 


Ther me prove a Whores © © 4 TA gow 2D 
Vt. "Tis a handſome Wench and thou caſt keep her tame 
vil 6 ſend you'whar 1 promi&d.* m Joy to pour Lordſhips. 
Sag ok may all Ladies learn, to make! + . 
= perſtébſt Friends; und not the perſectyſt 
Of Ard Friends, as ſome do now=-a<days./ 
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Vit. Behold [the Power of Love, to Na ele e 1 
By Cuſtom irrecoverably, paſt the hope bak SE e! 
Of Friends reſtoring, Love hath: here tetrie d a 2. 81. 
To her on Habit, made her Bluſh ta en. Yo FORT 


Her fo long monſtrous Metamorphoſesf” 
ag n Affaire never have worſe, 
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one: 4 n 1192 — we Wi wr ; 
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U R Author fears es: are ſome Reb 


Whoſe Dullneſs dub oppoſe Love's pio 5 erte; 
Such will be apt to ſay there. wanted R 
The Language low, few Scenes ard mie Z 


Witb Spirit and Lifts ucb add things as theſe en 


5 cares not jr nor ever means 10 pleaſe, a 84% % f 


5 777 ſelves, a Miſtreſs or Love's Friand ti, Me —. 5 
d with this 2 Plays bo Bert Ende... 5 OA. > 
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